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** View him with contéraptuous cve'' ; 

** Love'is nbtive to the heart, 
** Guide its wiflies as you will ; 
" Without love youMl find it ftill, 

" Void in one eflential part." 
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THE FAUX PAS: 



LETTER I. 



N , HORTON TO MATILDA. 

Tucfday, half-paft One in thc Ntornîng. 

aT is'^ow paft midnight, and I bave 
not j'et bcen able to obtain that re- 
pofe my' haraffexl fpirits Tcquire.-=— 
JBefore my cruel deftiny places me 
at an infupportable diftance,! ^will 
voLé I. S endeavour 
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' cndeavour tp dleviate the agitation of 
my mind by communicating the fub- 
jeft of my uneafinefs to you,- — It is 
only in the feparation of lovers that 
Fortune may be juftly accufed of fe- 
verity; compared with that, every 
other evil appears powerlefs. — ^^If, 
hitherto, I hâve not been able to en- 
dure paflîng a fingle day without your 
cndearing fociety, howihall J fupport 
an abfencc of feveral months, and at 
the diftance of a hundred miles ? — 
The idea occafions an acceffion of' 
anguiOi. — Surely no heart ever ac- 
knowkdged love like mine — it is net 
enly by the moft powerful inclination, 
and the tender ties of a moft ardent 
affe^ion that I am attached to you^ 

but 
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but by foQie fecret influence which 
language is inadéquate to exprefe :— 
it is your love which enables me to 
exift. — Oh Matilda ! /çherifh the idea ; 
and if it be ever poffitble that you (hould 
think of me with ihdifFerence, con- 
clude that ihy life is near its cloTe ! 



While you are reading this Içtter, 
I (hall be proceedingon niyjourney ; by 
imperceptible gradations my body will ' 
be removed from you, but my foui will 
be ever with you — ^it will hover around 
you, like the invidble genius which 
protefts the aftions of the jull ; and 
each mile I pafs, will only add a lihk 
to that chain which attaches me to 
you for ever^ 

B 2 Let 
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« 

Let npt your fpirits be too much 
deprefTed by our fcparation ; confider 
^t as the fureft means of uniting us 
one day for ever, and may that 
thougbt enliven the melahcholy în- 
, terval of our abfcnce ! — Adieu ! do 
not fàil to Write to me on my arrivai 

at L . Heaven proteâ: and prc- 

ferve you ! 
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Letter il 



nonTon 'to jbrnxngham. 



-I oa. s8. 

JDY taking die earlieft opportunity 
to inform you of my arrivai at L— — -» 
I yield to the impulie of fneûdfhip. 
My journey was as agreeable as I could 
expeét ; a diligence, you know» ofTers 
but iLttle to amufe» or excite curiofity . 
I had only one fellow-traveller ; he» 

B 3 jikc 
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you will convey thc enclofed letter 
agreeably to its addrefs. I truft to 
the generous intereft you feel in every 
thing which relates tome, for an çx- 
cufe for the , uneafinefs I know you 
will expérience on perufing this letter* 
— Farewel I 



LETTER 
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LETTER m. 



THE 8AME TO THE SAME. 



November 6» 



JL OU are right, my friend — that 
ftupor which fufpends the aâion of 
my fenfes, may be prejudicial tû me— 
I will eudeavour to fliake it ofFj — yet, 
when I contemplate my prefcnt pro- 
ijpedls, hâve I not caufe to be uneafy ? 
• — l was never calculated to (hine in 

B 5 the 



10 THB FAUX PAS. 

the world j my charaftcr, formed for 
friend(hip, has infiuenced me to pafs 
xny life far from the bufy haunts of . 
mens and,inthebofomofphilofophy^ 
I ppflefs that exquifite perception and . 
excefs o{ fenfibility, whlch render the 
lighteft misfortune extremely painfuL 
How often hâve I been afFefted, even 
to anguilh, by objefts which others 

hâve «ncountered vrithout the leaft 

• * 

émotion ! — How often hâve I been 
expofed to the derifion of cold un- 
feeling minds! — How often hâve I 
curfed my weaknefs, and incapability 

m s 

of fubduing it ! — Neccffity will now 
adually oblige me tô it — the profef- 
£on I .am about to adopt demands 

this 
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II 



this facrifîce, and I (hall be happy if 
r can effeâ it. 

I hâve feen Mn Mackworth» the 
.Manager of the Théâtre 5 he received 
Ifte very policely, and prefented me to 
his wife, who is very handfome and 
agreeable ; they invited me to dioner»^ 
and their manners are extremely pq- 
liflied. Dùring tbis time I forgot nay 
forro\^s, and my mind was confîder- 
ably calmer. They compeUed me to 
promîfe I would frequently vifiC them.. 
In the Company of fuch a woman I 
xnay, in foroe 'degrce, detach my 
thoughts frôm myfelf, and, from the 
blandi(hments of agreeable converià- 
tion, recover my tranquiUity. 

B 6 I fent 
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I fent my letter of recommenda- 
tion to Mr. Wintcrton ; he is a very 
rich merchant : be Teceived me very 
civilly, and politely invited me to vifit 
htm. I underftand he ninks as the 
firft commercial man hère j he amalT- 
ed, during the laft war, an immenlë 
fortune— it is faïd one hundred and 
fifty thoufaAd pounds. Hîis manners 
.haye much of that formaitty which 
dîfttnguinies mercantile people, but his 
wçïl-known benevolence has acquired 
him the refpeft and efteem of every 
one. I heàr he has a large family, 
conlifting chiefly of daughters, who 
are ait reckoned very handfome ; I 
fuppofe, in a few days, 1 fhall hâve an 
opportunity of feeiog them. 

Siacerely 



^ THE FAUX PAS. IJ 

Sincerely do I thank ypu for con- 
veying the letter I inclofed to you. 
I wait for an anfwer with extrême im* 
patience. — ^Oh my friend ! would to 
God I could reprefs the ardency and 
impetuofity of my fecliogs on every 
fujbjedt which intere(fe-^y heart ! — 
Reafon wîll not effeft it-^jpjîhe at leaft 
is<oo weak for the contAs — probably 
the cold hand of Time^ay correft 
them ; but before that period my hcart 
will ceafe to palpitate. ^ ^ \^> 
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LETTER IV. 



TH£ SAME TO THE SAMB. 

Nûvember i jv 

Vv H AT ! are you furprifed at the. 
force of my attachraent to Matildaf 
*— Certainly you cannot know the hu* 
man heart, if you are ignorant that 
our moft tender afFeftions are thofé 
which fway us with the greateft power. 
You hâve often, in the warmth of 

generous 
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gene^oùs friendfhip, imputed to me a 
llrength and firninefs above my âge ; 
but fuch is the dominion of my paf- 
Hons, that I certaioly cannôt prétend. 
to the qûalities whicli you fay I pof- 
fèfs. Love reigns defpotic in my 
heart» and each of its fenfations leaves 
a trace of my ilavery. Probably love 
ïs only a weaknefs— in fa£t I think it 
' fo i but it is a weaknefs which bas 
often fubdued the vaunted (Irength of 
reaibn. 

m 

You fay you are much furprifed at 
the delicacy which influences me to 
withhold) even from friendlhip, an 
account of ^he circumfl^nces which 
produced fuch a violent paffion. That 
.3 deficacy, 
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delicacy, my deareft frîend, is in con- 
fequence of-fcveral evcnts, which I 
could not communicate without.feel- 
îng that I was abfolutely defcékîve of 
it : I can now^ however, divulge them 
withoutîncuFringtbat imputation -, for 
Matilda's father bas, by bis conduâ:^ 
pfoved bimfelf to be divefted of eveiy 
principle of gratitude and bonour. 

My attachment to Matilda corn- 
menced by one of thofe ordinary oc- 
currences wbich very frcquçntly déter- 
mine the mofl important evcnts of 
life. Perhaps/ m y friend, it would 
bave been more bappy for me if tbat 
moment had terminated my exift- 
ence i — The infiant I rendered an 

eiTential 
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ellential fervice to Matîlda, I at the 
fametioxe loftboth my tranquillityand 
my heart* 

Imet her one day in the ftreet, 
mm:h embarrafled and perplexed by 
the libertine expreffions ofoncof thofe' 
beings who difgrace the name of man« 
Her extraordinary b^auty bas, you 
know, frequently attradled gênerai 
admiration i it is not therefore fur- 
prîfing that (he (bould bave obtained 
the rude notice of one of tbofe men^ 
wbofe whole time is occupied with 
women and themfe|ves. She was 
alone — a circumftance which this info- 
lent fcUow took advantage of\ he ac- 
co,ited her with that familiar air which 

the 



j8 THE FAUX PAS. 

the fociety of libertines imparts ; I 
faw her jembarraffment, and deter* 
mîned to deliver her from Tuch a dif» 
agreeable lîtuation, The blufli of 
modeft indignation fuffufed hercheeks, 
and animattd every feature of her 
face ; but .her grofs perfecutor was fo 
callpus to the fentiments of virtue^» 
that he confîdcrcd the cffeâ;a of «- 
ientment as the artificial de(^ns of 
coquetry. I politely ofièred hef my 
affiftance» which (he acce{)ted ; and I 
fooa delivered her from the infc4ence 
of one of thofe çontetnptible créatures 
who, in gênerai, are as mean and 
cowardly as they are infenfible to thé 
diétates of honour. 

Icon- 
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I condttdted hcr home, and refpeâ:- 
fblly-retired, after having received her 
tbahks for my kind interférence. 

For the remainder of the day my 
xnind was totaliy occupied by the 
charms of the beautiful (Iranger. I 
cânnot convey to you an idea of the 
impreifion Ihe made on me. 1 endea- 
vouréd inefFeftuallyto fatisfy my cu- 
itDfity by cnquiriiïg abôut her in the 
rîdghbourhood j the faniily had lîtred 
there bol > (hort time, and in drcum- " 
fiancer tôb kJw (they lived on a fécond 
floor) to attraft attention. This in- 
formation feemed to deftroy ail the 
hopcs of happinefs I had formed by 
an union with her j and I hadnearly 

relinquilbed 
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relinquiftied the expedtatio» of ever 
feeing her agàin, when chance one day 
introduced me to h^r fat her. 

He cntreated me to accompany 
hlm to bis lodgihgs, to which I readily 
acceded ; he pFeleatéd me to hk wife^ 
and his daughter foon after appearing^. 
excited my furprife andjoy by ofFcring 
to my view the çharmmgobje&^wbicbi^ 
a fewdays before» infpired me with. 
£0 much admiration and reTpeâ. She 
was equally alïoniihed a£ feeing me». 

/ 

bût her émotion feemed to arife £rom. 
fbme agreeable fenfation». 

After ftay ing a little time, I arofe ta 
take my leave, when they invited me» 

in 
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in a moft preffing manner, to repeat 
my vifit, which I acceptcd with un* 
feigned fincerity^ 

Two or three days afterwards, the 
impetuofity of my wîflies overpower- 
ing the trivial forms of politenefs, I 
called on them in the evening. V 
found her extreoiely dîftreffed: her x 
fathcr, who I had been informed 
«as,„ ,cn- embarraflid clrcamft.nc«. 

■ 

had been that morning unfeelingly 
torn form the àrms of his wtfe and 

* 

daughter, and hurried to prifon for a 
debt. 

I was fenfibly affefted by this dif- 
after, butmy heàrtwasdeeplywounded 

by 
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by Matllda's forlorn fituation ; her 

fears for hef unhappy father had nearly 

deprivcd her of her fenfes. Her mo- 

ther feemed to feceive with pleafure a 

vifit from one who might confole and 

- «. 

aflîft her s I ofFercd my fervices, and 

they were inftantly accepted. 

Ât thisinftant Matilda fainted^ahd 
would hâve fallen to the groundbad I 
not caugbt her in my arms; and judgè 
ofn^yfenfationswhilelheld her during 
the iime her mother, by proper ap- 
plicatipns, was endeavouring to reftore 
her. The diforder of her drcft, . the 
troubjed air of her countenance, kin- 
dlçd in my bofom a-heat ahd tumult, 
thè fure indications ofa violent paffion. 

Our 
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Our efforts fucceeded in recovering 
her; and when IheperCeived her fîtu- 
âtion, flie feemed furprifed and af- 
fliâed. By an involuntary impulfe 1 
preffed her to my bofom. — Oh my 
friend ! how exquifite w^ere my fen- 
fations when I found (he not only per- 
mitted my èmbrace, but feemed to 
partake of the lively émotion which 
agitated my heart ! — At that moment 
1 was nearly fenfelefs with delight ! ' 

f 

* 

I fupplicated her to be calm, af- 
ftired her I would fee her father in 
the morningf and promifed that a 
fimiiai' misfortune fliould never fepa- 
rate them again. 

The 
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The fum for which he was detained, 
was not confiderable, and which I 
could eafily fpare ; and thereforc re- 
folved to relieve Matilda from die 
cruelty of fufpenfe. ,Early on the 
following morning, I entered the 
dreary manfion in which her father 
,was confined ; and after having ob- 
tained his Uberty, I conduéted him to 
his iodgings, and reftored him to the 
^rms of bis anxious family. 

I was this day in ecftacy with the 
delightful fenfations of an enchantiûg 
paiTion. Matilda's gratitude was pro- 
fufe, and energetically exprcfled ; and 
when gratitude enters the female heart, 
love hovers round it. 
ir ^ The 
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The events which fucceeded thefe, 
you are well acquainted with. — 
Farcwel! 



VOL. I. o LET-' 
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LETTER V. 



THE SAM£ TO THE SAME. 

November iS. 

X O whom but you can I hâve re- 
courfe to for confolatioa ?— To whom 
can I unbofMii myfelf without thc 
fear of blâme or contempt, if not to a 
fenfîble andgenerousfriend, who knows 
my foibles, pitiés them^ and encou- 
rages me ? 

Ifear 
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I fear that the profeffion I am en« 
tering upon .will occafion me much 
pain and anxiety s but why fliould it 
do^fo ? — No profeffion can be diflio- 
nourable in itfelf, unlefy it is conneded 
with meannefs or vice. In faét, tfaè 
préjudices of the world are againll it -y 
but its préjudices are generally unjuft 
and mifplaced. Confident of my own 
honpur, I cannot fly from the fitua- 
tion in which it has pleafed Almighty 
Providence to place me ; and whether 
it fhould eventua,lly prove good or 
bad, I will adopt it, 

'In confequence of an invitation, I 
went yefterday to dinewith/Mr, Win- 
terton. On being introduced into 

c 2 the 
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the dîning-parlour, I found the famfly 
aflembled to the number of fix per- 
fons. Mrs. Winterton, being dif- 
tantly related to fome pcrfons of rank, 
îs cxtremely haughty — flie appcars to 
be about fifty ; the fon, the eldeft of 
the children, is about twenty-fix^ 
the eldeft daughter twenty-four, and 
the youngeft thirteen. I afterwards 
learned there was another fon, who is 
an Officer in the Army. 

On being feated, after the cuftom- 
ary cérémonies, I had the opportunity 
of examining them more diftinÛIy» 
AU the girls are handfome, and many 
would be puzzled which to givc the 
préférence to j with me it- was foon 

determined 
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cjetertnined — Julia, the third daughter, 
about twenty years of âge, lias a ten- 
der languor in her eyes that befpeaks 
a heart of exquifite fenfibtlity. At 
firft view I was tnuch pleafed with her ; 
although we are frequently deceived 
on fuch occafions, we fcldom refift the 
difpofition we fcel to a favourable pre* 
pofleffion ; a firft impreffion is diffi- 
cultly defaced, and I think the judg- 
ment often confirms thefe firft impul- 
fîons of fentiment, 

Soon after I was feated, an elderly 
and a young gentleman were intro-. 
duced, the latter oif whom feemed to ' 

« 

entertain a very high opinion of his; 
own merit and perfon. 

c 3 When 
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When dinner was announced, I 
confefs I wîfhed I might be featèd 
near the charming Julia. On entering 
tbe dining-parlour, I perceived the 
chair next to her was vacant -, I iai- 
mediately poflTeffed myfelf of the feat, 
and I thought Ihe feemed pleafcd that 
I occupied it. 

At dinner, the lady of the houfe, 
an exaâ: obferver of the 'manhers of 
good Company and of politenefs, Was 
to me, as a ftranger, extremely at- 
tentive. Mr. Winterton was gay and 
càiy; the eldeft daughter, who was 
oîn my right hand, afiifled her father 
ih doing the honours of the table, 
whîch wcre performed wlth a confî- 

derable 
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derable degrec of élégance ; and Julia, 
who was on my left, was afHduous 
without odentation, and attentive 
wîthout afTeâation. 

The converfation was on gênerai 
topics, newS) politics, and commerce, 
but I fcldom joined ; my difcourfc, 
though limited and broken, was prin- 
cipally addreffed to Julia, who was 
feniible of my attention, and received 
it with apparent gratification. 

When thc cloth was removed, thc 
converfation turned on the laft war : 
they Ipoke of our fleets and armies in 
thé Wcft Indies ; fome Commanders 
wcreblamed,and fome were applauded. 

G 4 • One 
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One Officer, who is entitled to my 
iincereft vénération an4 eileem, was 
xnejitioned with great contempt ; — I 
told Mr. Winterton he was wrong in- 
formed — that the Officer who had 
been named, merited for his emincat 

* \ 

\ 

fervices not only the refpeâ: of the 
nation, but of every good and gène- 
rous individual. I then mentioned 
feveral circuriiftances which I had wit- 
nefled, for I ferved fome tîme under 
himi that not only evinced him an 

j 

Officer of merit, but, what is more 
acceptable in the eye of Heaven, a 
man of great humanity. I was ani- 
mated, and fpoke with fome warmth ; 

■NI 

the Company attended to me in filence» 
and feemed convinced. 

Mr* 
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Mr. Winterton made an excellent 
defence, and, by fucceflive quefltions, 
led me into a détail of ail the opéra- 
tions I bad been witnefs to in the 
weftern hemifphcre. Every. one ap- 
peared fatisfied with my narrative, and 
fenfibly afFeûed by fome of the cir- 
cumftances ; they liftened to me with 
the moft profound attention. ' I faw 
the charming Julia, who had With- 
drawn a little from the table, had her 
beà:utiful eyes fixed upon me ;— -I felt 
a fpecies of confufion which I foon 
overcame when I reflefted on the 
noble caufe I was defending s but my 
triumph was but of (hort duratioq^ 



1 s 
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I was afkeâ by Mr. Winterton 

\vhétlicr I had corne into that part of 

ïhe world to get recruits ?— This un- 

expeéled queftion confufed me excef» 
». _ 

lîvely ; 1 befitâted, caft down my eyes, 

and with difEculty replied — 



^* I am hot at prefent in the Army. 



»f 



ÎTie Company perceîved my embar- 
rafîment, and the ladîes rifing, took 
that opportunity to retire. I aifo 
'arofe fronl my feat, and bowed to 
^them as they paffedj Julia was the 
laft, and on quitting the room, flie 
gave me a look tliat rcftored me to 
lome degree of compôfure^ 

5 We 
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We then refumed our feats, and 
Mr. Wintertoni defired me to fit next 
to him 5 he politely apologized fof 
havîng indifcreetly aiked a queftion 
^hich be was fearful had excited fome 
difagreeable recoileftions ; and added^ 
whatever my concerns might be, I 
mîght invariably dépend mn his friend- 
ftiip and exertions in my behaif, 

This offer infpired me with confi- 
dence ; and the reft of the compaiiy 
,being engaged in converfktion at the 
other end of the table, I felt difpofed 
to communicate my defîgn to him. — 
I told him that a chain of unfortunate 
circumftancés had induced me to at* 
tempt trying the ftage. He ftarted, 

c 6 and 



X 
K 



'9 

il 



2$ THE FAUX PAS. 

and having confidered me attentively 
for fomc time, exdaitned — " Good 
God, îs it poflîble' !" and fuddeiily^ as 
if he recolIe<fted hîmfclf, coolly faîd, 
that although he had not much in- 
fluence that way, I might dépend oa 
îiis endeavours to fervc me. 

The warmth with which he had 
offered me liîs friendlhip, a few mi- 
nutes before, had vaniQied i. a cold and 
repelling civility had taken îts place, 
and pierced my heart. 

" What !" thougbt I, " is it pof- 
fiblc that the mère name of a profef- ' 
fion (hould produce fuch a charge i— 
U çan only arife from a weak mind. 



M 
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or the préjudices of éducation. — Why 
fhould I fufFer myfelf to bè fo acutely 
afFeûed by another's opinions? — I 
defpife them, and ought to be above 
them. I hâve at leaft the confolation 
of knowing that a heart which pal- 
pitâtes with tendernefs and love, ap- 
proves the motives which hâve terapt- 
ed me. to this enterprîfe. Of what 
confequence to me is the condemna- 
tion of an unfeeling world while 
Matildà approves ?" 

While thefe refledtîons were paffing 
in my mind, tea was announced, and 
we retired to the withdrawing-rooni.^ 
I had not yet experienced ail the mor- 
tifîcation and chagrin I was doomed 

to 
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to fliare this day. During the tîme 
we were taking tea> the converfation 
by chance turned on the Xheatre, 

and with pleafure I heard Mifs B -n 

mentioned with refpeft and admira* 
tion. Several other performcrs were 
aI(o named, their talents compared 
and applauded, their defcds frcely 
^enfured and condcmned. 

« What," thought I, «« will be 
my fate ? If men would attentiveljr 
confider the dangers of the fituation^ 
and the difficulty of acquiring the fuf- 
frages of the public, they would judge 
with more refleftion, and condema * 
with lefs feverity," 

The 
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The lovely Julia, who fat next me, 
aiked me if 1 were fond of plays. 

l 

" Extremely fo," I replied, 

^ There is nothîng that afFords me 
more real pleafure/* (he rejoined ^ 
** and I do not conceive that the ut- 
mofl- efrort of human genius can fur- 
pafs the reprefentation of a, good 
tragedy." 

She uttered this remark with fuch 
îeeling and energy, that I could 
fcarcely refrain from preflîng her to 
my bofom. 

Our 



40 ' THE FAUX PAS, 

Our converfation was hère' mter-^ 
rupted by a gentleman faying, tbat a 
new adlor was (hortly to appear, of 
whom réport fpoke very favourably 5 
and that he was fuperior to the gene- 
rality of comedians, having beea an 
Officer in the Army. 

The eyes of ail the compa||y werc 
immediately turned towards me. — 
The concurring circumflanpes of my 
narration, and my fubfequent embar- 
raffment, led them to fufpeét what my 
évident confufion then abfolutely çon- 
firmed. I felt as if the floor was 
fînking under my feet. Mr. Win- 
terton, with condderable addrefs» 
changed the converfation^ which 

greatly 
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greatly contributed to the recovery pf 
my firmnefs. 

1 then looked at Julia; her eyes 
were flxed on me, and eloquently ex* 
prefled intereft and furprife j I thought 
fhe feemed to confider me as fomewhat 
more than an acquaintance of an hour. 
I could not however, notwithftanding 
my utmoft efforts, totally diveft my- 
felf pf my embarralfment, and there* 
fore determined to quit the company« 
I went to the window to take my hat j 
cvery one of the party arofe from theîr 
feàts. Mrs. Winterton, wlth more 
than her accuftomed coolnefs, requed^ 
ed me to ftay fupper, which I refufed» 

• « 

ând bowing to the company, left the 

room* 
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room. Mr. Winterton attended me 
to the ddor, and I quitted the houfê 
without much ceremony. 

I haftened to my chamber, veiy 
uneafy and mucb oppreflcd ; but in 
reviewîng my conduét of that day, I 
fbund nothitig to blâme. — Why did I 
betray fymptoms of criminality whcn 
ï was confident of never having beeîi 
guîlty of a bad aftîon ? — The con* 
temptible view in which I muft havc 
appeared to the company I had cjuit- 
ttd, made a painful împrciEon upoa 
my mind, which I coulduot alleviate 
but by avowing to you my weaknefk 
and my folly. 

LETTER 
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LETTER VI. 



THS 8AMB TO THB SAMB. 

November si* 

\VhEN I rcflea on what a lettcr I 
wrote to you, three days fince» I blulh 
at the recolleâion. I atn prepared 
for your cenfure i and, however feverc 
it xhay be, it v^ill not furpafs that I 
hâve alrèady înflîfted on myfelf j — it 
has been efièdtual, and I am now per- 

feftly 
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feftly calm. — Eut, my dear friend, am 
I not more an objeft of your pity 
than of your reproach ? for fuch is the 
violence of my feelings, in the moft 
cptnmon incidents of life, that I 
\ fhould fînk under their cfFeds if I had 
not one to whom I could communi- 
cate them immediately. Be then in* 
dulgerit of your friend*s lîttle foUies» 
By expofing my heart to y ou, humbly 
réceiving your amicable reprimands, 
and forcing myfelf to imitate your 
happy philofophic difpofition, I may, 
perhaps, learn to correél the defcéts 
pf mine ; they are in fa6t too deeply 
rooted to be fubdued merely by the 
power of reafon and refledion, , 

. ^ Every 
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Every thing fucceeds agreeably to 
my wiÛîes — I hâve reafon to be fatis- 
fîed with every one with whom I hâve 
concern hère ; yet am I unhappy. I 
look wïth fêar and dread on the mo- 
ment that I am to appear before the 
tribunal of the public— A t leaft, if my 
friends hâve net deccived me, I hâve 

nb reafon to doubt the gifts which 

* 

Nature .has beftowed on me ; but to 
exhlbit the moH brilliant talents with 
advantage, requireà a certain combi- 
nation of fortunate events and cirçum* 
ftances, which rarely occurs. 

The Manager of the Théâtre, whofe 
attentions to me are highly âattering, 

. Icft 
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left the evening for my début , to my 
own choice. — I fixed next Tuefday. 

I hâve been hère more Ihan three 

« 

r 

weeks, and hâve not yet had a letter 

* m 

from Matilda ! — I know not how to 
account for it, and am adlually in tor- 
ture, — Should I receive a letter from 
her before next Tuefday, it will calm 
my mental perturbation, and grcatly 
influence my fate. — I cannot doubt 
her fincerity without doubting the 
exiftence of virtue. — What can be the 
caufe of her filence ? — Probably indif- 
poCtion, or fome unexpefted occur- 
rence. But I will not trouble you 
with vain fufpicions. — Farewel ! 



/ 



LETTER 
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LETTER VIL 



THE SAME TO THE SAMff, 

November 14. 

jL HE violent agitation I experienced 
has, within thefe two or three days, 
uncxpedtedly and gradually fubfided 
Matilda^s filence only appears - to me 
inexplicable i^-I refledt on lier pro- 
mifes, and I am obliged to exert the 
utmofl eâbrts of reafon to prevent 

me 
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me from relapfing to my former ftatc 
of anxiety, 

I contemplate to-morrow's fcenc 
with confidence and tranquillity ; it is 
however at intervais in fome degree 
weakened by Matilda's unaccountable 
filence. Can you blamé my uneafî- 
nefs? — My exiftence is attached to 
tfaat celeftial woman — my foui forms 
net a wifli but in concert with her. — 
Could I fuppofê her capable of for* 
getting me, my only remaining wifli 
would be that I might inftantly be 
deprived of life. 

Yefterday morning, finding myfelf 
in a more happy ftate of mind than I 

had 
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liad been fince my arrivai, ï, after 
breakfaft, went to walk on the ram- 
parts. While I was confidering the 
beautiful profpefts which furrounded 
me, I heard myfelf called by fome orie 
behind me; I turned, and faw the 
lovely Jûlia Winterton. She was ac- 
companîed by her yôUngeft fifter ;-— 
we walked together on the hill, talked 
of the uncon^mon finenefs of the wea* 
ther, and during two or three turns 
converfcd on various différent fub- 
jèd:s. A paufe of fome minutes thea 
«nfuedi flie looked extremely inte- 
refting^ then fuddenly^ and with a 
look of ineffable fwèetnefs^ faid— 

VOL. I» t) " By 






^ 



50 THE VAVX PAS. 

<* Bj the public papers, I find you 
are to make your firft appearance to- 
morrow evening. AU our £amily will 
be tbere, and I believe they are ail as 
anxious for the refult as yourfclf. — If 
I had^ever feen you, I fhould hâve 
becn interefted for you j but fince I 
liavc the pleafure of knowing you» I 
feel iFor your fituation as if ît wgre my 



own.'* 



I was going'to exprefs my gratitude 
for hcr kindnefs, but flic checked me 
by obferving that fhe tbougbt I \yas 
happy in my choice of the charadler 
I was to appear in, and fpoke of the 
poetry and acceflàries of the pièce 

in 



V 
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in a ftyle tbat evbced a mind highiy* 
cultivated. 



l 



Her coaverfatlon was engaging^ 
an<} her maaners attraâing ;-— a fingle 
glancc from th<5 cxpneffive eyes of thîs 
charcning girl îs fufficicQt to infpire 
tbe moft livjely ièatimeats of admira** 
tioD' and relpçft, Thè idea that fhe 
would be prefcat on the foUawing 

tvenmg, iopçwted to me a confidcr*» 
able degree of confidence, and I longed 
/of thç bout I was to appear bcfore 
hçr, under the form of Young Norval. 
I fclt regard lefs ôf tbe applaufes of 
the multitude^ but the approbation 
of Julia, and of the very few pthers 

D a pofleffing 



\ 



52 THE FAUX PAS. 

poflëiiing fimilar fentiments» wouM 
gratify my utmoft wiÛies. 

ficfore we partcd, I todk the Kbcrty 
of afking her whetber I might agaln 
enjoy the happlnefs her fociety and 
convcrfation affordcd me. — She made 
ao reply, but ioc^ed at her fîfter, and 
then at me fo expreffively^ ^s to ren- 
der words unneceflkry to fay I fhould. 
I then bowed» and left them. 

I rnuil hère do(è my letter ; I am 
going to dine with the Mander of the 
Théâtre.— Farewel i 



LETTER 
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LETTER VIIL 

JULIA TO SOPHlX. 

Noveinber 24.* 

9 

XF I thought it neceffary to'juftify^ 
my filence to my Sophia, I could ofFer 
ifeveral rcafons, which J kaow her 
kindnefs would readily admit j but I 
Gonceive that, between friends, apo- 
logies are ufelefs and fuperfluous.— 
Attached to each other by a fimilarity^ 

D3 of 
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of tafte^ cbaraâer, and fetitiment, the 
friendfliip we contraded in our în- 
fancy, when • I had the ^happinefs of 
being conftaàtly with you, while 
under the care of the exemplary 

Mrs. G ,, wîll not I hope termi- 

»ate but with our exiftence» 

I fliould fcel myfelf comfortlefs and 
^mhappy^ did I not poiTefs a friend 
lîke you> to whom I can unrefervedly 
communkate my .evefy wifh aod 
thought. Your fuperior judgment 
always rendered you adéquate to biing 
my preceptrefs> and the placidîty of 
your dilpofition fenders you abfolutô 
î3iiftre(s of every tumultuous paflîon. 
How often bave I profitcd by your 

cxample^ 



^ I 
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exÉLtaplcy atiâ learUted tànder various 
circuiîiftances to rcftrain that fenfibi- 
lity, 'Af which my feebla charâ<fter is 
chiefly compofed ! 

Although I love my fifters with thS 
tendereft affeétion, there is not one of 
them I could make my confidante ; — 

they are ail fenfible and accompli(hed^ 

• 

bui they watit a certain fbmething 
(which» though I cannot explain, you 
wiU eaiily underftand) to gain the un-** 
Umited confidence of^a fufceptible 
heaft. When âny thiiig oppreflès 
me, my only relief is unbofoming my- 
felf to you ; and it is now lieccffary to 
cxpofe my heart to yoixr friendly view.. 

©4 Yoa 
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and he turned quickly round with an 
air of aftonifhment s — he appeared 
pleafed at the interruption, and in- 
ftantly joined us. 

During our walk I endeavoured to 
convey to him my eftcem for the 
profeffion he had chofen. — I fhould 
hâve been extremely vexed had he 
thought me as411iberal as fome of my 
family. 

ï muft not forget to mention that 
he is a military man, and was in ac« 
tuai fervice the greater part of laft 
war. — Ail our family purpofe attend- 
ing the Théâtre to-morrow evening. 
Although r hâve not the fmalleft 

doubt 



/ 
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I 

m 

dt)ubt of Mr. Horton*s acquîtting 
himfelf with applaufe, I feel a con- 
fia érable degree of anxiety forhiai.-— - 
Farewel ! 



LETTER 
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LETTER IX. 



THE SAME TO THE SAMEé 



November %$* 




R. HORTON'S fuccefs has been 
beyond expeûation ; and, as I know 
my Sophia. participâtes in evcry fenti* 
ment of her friend, L cannot refrain 
from communicating to you.the plea- 
fure lexperienced.- — He was rcceived 
with reitei^ated applaufes> ,which were 

iû 
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îa my opinion j uftly beftowed. AU the 
fpcftators teftified their approbation of 
his talents and merits by repeated 
acclamations from every part of thc 
Théâtre. 

Do you not think the confîderatîon 
obtained by perfonal qualifications^ is 
far préférable to thé bafe adulation 
lavilhed oa manufaftured Nobles, the 
rich and powerful ? 

Imuft candidly confefs I feel an 
uDCoramon portion of pleafure on 
Mr. Horton*s b'eing thus flatteringly 
feceived. You know, my dcar 
Sophia, that from my natural dlipo-r 
fition, 1 (hoûld hâve intereftcd myfelf 
S for 
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for any ftranger in a fimilar lîtuation^ 
and I therefore* hope you wiU not 
blâme the lively partiality I: exprefi 
fbr thisyoung maiv who is perhaps 
ftriving againft mîsfortune ; the idea 
of whîch is painful to me. — I cannot 
enjoy tranquillUy.when Ifec. virtue in; 
diftrefs. . 

This ingenuous manner of exprpffi 
ing niyfelf might perhaps appear im-» 
proper in the eye$ of a misjudging 
world .; but you, .who know my heart, . 
will appreciate its jmft value ; — you 
wHl not condernn the fentiments which 
chance has involuntarily.givea rife to, 
and which will ever be direfted hy 

virtue.— Farewel 1 

LETTER 
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LETTER X. 



HORTOH TO JESNINOHAM. v 

Novembei' 26» 

Xt îs ov€r^ and Fortune has for once 
befriended me. — I was yefterday even- 
ing reccived with unboundedap>plaure 
by a numerous and brilliant audience». 

Notwithftanding my preceding re- 
iblutionji I felt à confiderable degree 

o£ 
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of terror when I went ta thc 
Théâtre, During the whole of the 
day I had experienced many painfui | 
doubcs, and was much deranged ; this 
agitation, and fome difagreeable rc- 
fleclions which forced jhemfelves on 
my troubled mind, rendered me de- 
prcfled and melancholy, When thc 
moment of trial approached, it was 
with diSiculty l acquired refolution to 
advancé ; I trembled exceflively, but 
the flattering réception I met with» 
foon rellored my confidence» and I 
yielded entirely to the illufion of the 
fcene. 

At the conclufîon of the perform- 
ance I rcceived aumerous compliments 

and 
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and gratùlations from a number of ' 
gentlemen, who canae purpofely be- 
hind the fcenes ; but what furprifed 
and pleafed me moft, was the unex- 
pcâed appearance of Mr, Winterton, 
He (hook me cordially by the hand, 
and in very animated terms exprefled 
the high degree of fatisfadion he fclt 
at my fucccfs. Hc politely aikcd mé 
to favour him with my company to 
fupperi but being engaged with the 
Manager, I was compelled to refufe 
the intended honour. 

I retired from the Théâtre with a 
degree of glory equal to that of a con- 
queror who bas obcained -Zr vidlùry, ' 
This morning, however, the fenfa* 

tions 
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tîons I experienced were veiy dîf^ 
fercnt. 

r 

Sotne expreffions in your lettcrs^ 
my deareft ' friexidy hâve excited my 
fears. — Matilda you fay has been ill ;;- 
that ia certainly a full juftification for 
her filcnce ;— but now that (hé is re- 
Govered» my anxiety increàfcs, — 
What can be thc caufe of her noù 
writing to me ?^— It (hakes my very 
foui with dread L 

I oùght, you fay, to di^rcft myfëlf 
of cvery idea that may tend to.weaken 
the cnergy fo neceflary for the pro- 
feffion I hâve adopted. — Heaven grant 
I. could foUow your falutary advice ! — 

but 
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l>ut that cannot be. Matilda is «ver 
prefent to my imagittation, and if fhc 
abandons me, of what value is the 
wodd» and ail it pofleflès^ to me j 



LETTER 
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LETTER XI. 



THE SAME TO THE SAME. 



/ N!ovember 30. 



jf\ LL îs illufion — thîngs wljîch wè fèe 
at a certain diflànce, lofe their power and 
their charms when within our grafp. 
Our happinefs is purely idéal, whether 
it îs derivcd from the pleafures bf fenfe, 
or the more délicate paflîons of the 
fpul." The contemplation of immortal 

^ renown, 
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Tenown, and the momentary ac- 
clamations of the multitude are equally 
illufory and unfâtisfadory. The ex- 
tfaordinary attrapions of the Théâtre 
vaniih on a near approach, and the 
fituation of ^ pcrformer, which, to 
the diftant fpeâator, appears eneir- 
cled with magie charms, fopn becomes 
infipid, and an objed of difguft. 

I hâve appeared a fécond time, and 
applaufe was, if pôffible, more iibe* - 
rally beftowed thàn on the firft night. 
Although Julia was agaid prefen^, I 
did not feel the fatisfaûion and plea- 
fure I enjoyed on Tuefday night;-?- 
For what in faét am I to exercife niy 
talents, if (he, for whom I rejoice in 

pofleffing 



/ 
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poflefllng them, defpifes my efforts ? 
I cannot accufe ^r ef miferable ca* 

■ 

price, whotn I hâve firmly confidered 
as the model ôf every virtue; yet 
lày, hâve I îlot caufe to complain ?— 
No, I muft fubmit to the necçffity 
which impofes ber filence, and avoid 
precipitatcly blamîng the perverfity of 
incident, which flie, no doubt, regrets 
' as fîncerely as niyfelf« 



LETTER 
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LETTER XII. 

I 
JULIA TO SOPHIA 



Decembcr i. 



wV HEN my heart, my dear Sophia, 
is iil at eafe, my only confolation is 
communicatingwith you ; and though 
I cannot explain the caufc of my for- 
rows, I muft relate them 'to you, 
which eniployment will temporarily 
fufpend their defolating effeâ.-T-Even 

VOL. I. E to 
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to you I mak€ tbe avowal of tny 
lyeaknefs with dread, 'when I inform 
you that I expérience fênfations more 
délicate and irritable iban ever. £x- 
cept for a kw momeniary intervais, I 
hâve totally loft the tranquillity I for- 
merly enjoyed, and my heart is op- 
prefled with a languor hitherto a total 
ftranger to my bofom. While the 
countenances t)f my fifters exprefs 
hilarity and joy, and every thing 
around me bas the appearance ofhap- 
pinefo and gaiety,. 1 can fcarcely fup- 
prefs my tears, and my lips, trembling 
with forroîv, rarely relax into afmite. 



My mother, who perceives my de- 
preffion, conccives I am uowell. — 

Heaven 
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Heaven knows 1 am really ill, though 
I have no caufe of complaifit y but I 
hâve often thought that tbe maladies 
moft to be complained of, are thofe 
whîch arife from the afFeélions of the 
foiil. 

I muft acknowledge> and have fre- 
quently declared to my mother, that 
the unreftrained ardolir with which 
Mr. Boultoa perfeveres in foliciting a 
return to his infufferable love, occa- 
fions me confiderable inquiétude. I 
can never love him, and confequently 
will never, if it be in any way avoid» 
ablc, become his wife. My parents 
confider him as a very advantageous 
match, becaufe he is to inherit an 

E 2 extremely 
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extremely rich uncle» But riches 
would ndl contrijpute to my happinefs 
in the leaft — 1 wifh not for thcm. 
My father has fufficient to place ail 
his children above want, and in fad, 
thanks to the geoerofity of my dear 
aunt, I ara already fufficiently rich. 

t 

Mr. Boulton, it is true, is confi- 
dered as a very amiable young man ; 
but, agreeably to my ideas, he is de- 
feétive in what alone can give value 
to riches and good qualities j — in a 
Word, my dear Sophia, he feems to- 
tally devoid ôf.feeling. — How incon- 
gFuou» \A/ouId be our union ! — What 
recompence could I expert for fuch a 
facrifice ? — The poffèffion of a diadem 

would 
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would be none. — If ever I change myi 
condition, I (hall eithcr be a niofl: 
happy, or a moft unhappy woman. 
When we fee, in the circle of our ac- 
quaintances, the very few who are 
happy, is not the idea of marrying 
fufEçiently alarmîng ?— When it oc- 
curs to me, I hâve the confolation of 
hopc j but with Boulton, I am de- 
prived of that, 

« 

My fathcr has lately cohceived a 
very great attachaient to Mr. Horton; 
he has detained him féveral times to 
dinner, There îs, however, fomething 
myfterious in my father's conduét to- 
wards him j he was certainly fayour- 
ably dilpofcd towards him from the 

E 3 firft 
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Though hehas played feveral times, 
and each with increafed réputation, I 
-cannot fupprefs an idea which has 
arifen iri my mind, that his fenti- 
ments are too refined for the profef- 
fion he has chofen, and that it will 
too foon corrupt the native goodnefs 
of his di{pofition. 

How exquifîte would be the plea- 
fure to. a, génerous heart, to procure 
this accomp]i(hed man the means of 
exercifing the talents which Nature has 
beftowed on him, in fome way lefs 
dangerous to hiaifelf! — But 1 fear, 
my dear friend, that fuch difinterefted 
generofity is nbt to be met with in 
this âge. . The . wretched and the 

deferving 
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deferving daim not the attention of 
the powerfui ; the vices, of the rich 
and great are flattered and applauded, 
while poor, fufFering Virtue mourns. 
unpitied and unheard. 



E 5^ LET- 
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LETTER XIII. 



r- 
) 



HORTON TO JBRHINGHAM. 

Deceinber 5. 

1 C ANNOT longer fupport the fever 
whlch confumes me. — I muft know 
the caufe of Matilda's filence — that 
only can relieve my burning brain.%^ 

m 

For fome tune I hâve momentarily 

expefted a letter from her, and my 

hopes being daily deceiyed, hâve 

3 • increafed 
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ihcreafed tbe oppreiflion of my heart. 
Be kind enough to cogvey the en- 
dofed letter to her. — Can it be Icfs 
agreeable than thofe which hâve pre- 
ceded it?^— The thought torments 
me. 

My ideas are fo confufed, and my 

', * 

fj^irits fo agitated, tbat I can fcarcely 

Write. — Ebccufe the incoherency of 

this note ; — you muft.be well con- 

vinced I bave reafoa.. to be^ difcoii* - 

tented.. 



». 6 LE'D 



84 THE FAUX PAS. 



LETTER XIV. 

- fEnchfedin the preceding,J 
HORTON TO MATILDA. 

ToRMENTED by inquiétude, and 
overwhelmed with forrow, I hâve once 
more prefumed ta difclofe my feelings 
' to my deàr Matilda. — I will not wound 
her heart bv 2, récital of what I hâve 
fufFered from her filence — mine is fo 
tvellknovvn to her, that in faâ: it would 

be 
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be ufelefs. It is not my intention to 
requeft her* to do any thing fhe does 
not entirelj^ approve, arid I hope flie 
will not tbink the defire I feel of being 
made acquainted with the caufe of her 
cruel filence, unreafonable. I will 
not for a moment attributé it to an 
altération in her fentiments — it vyould 
, be entertaining too injurious fu(pi- 
cions ;j — but the difficulty of affigning 
any reafonable motive renders me ex- 

tremely unhappy. 

I beg qf you, ôr rather conjure you, 
by the remembrance of our tender 
attachment, by oui* oaths^ arid by the 
hope of our future hippinels> to clear 

up my doubts, — If you fay thât it'is 

> 

incon- 
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inqonvenient to engage in a regular 
çorrefpondence with me,. I vfûi force 
myfelf to conform to it ; and tljougli 
cach day, rendered melancholy by your- 
abfence, will become lefs fupportable- 
by your filenee, I folemnly fwear to» 
fubmil to the fcvere decîfion without. 
a murmur. 

I will net afflift' you by rccallîng ta 
your memory. the vows you hâve fo 
often reçeived with apparent pleafure 
and fatisfaûbn ;— the diftance, and 
the neceffity which impofei my ab- 
fence, only contribute to the ardour 
of my affeétion, though I hâve fre-- 
quently thought it could not be aug- 
mented.:r-l hâve too much confidence 
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în the fincerity of your heart to thinfc 
it can hâve changed againft me, and l 
am convinced it will didate a prompt 
anfwer to this. — I (hall count the mo- 
ments until the return of the poft, 
with the hope that my wifli. will bç 
rcalized. — ^Farewel, deareft Matilda,. 
and may every happincfs be thine ! 



LETTER 
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LETTER XV. 



JITLIA TO SOPHIA. 
'' \ December 15^ 

Mr. HORTON is aftually on fuch 
an intimate footing in our famil)% tliat 
he fometimes invites himfelf to take 
tea with us without the ufual ceremony. 
My father reçoives him with cordiality 
and frienddiip j my motlier conduâis 
herfelf at leaft with civility, and he 

appears 



THE FAUX PAS. 89 

* - 

appears pleafed with the change, To 
the former he is cafy, open, and un- 
referved j with the latter he is re- 
ferved, and I perceivc a ftifFncfs ia 
his manners, which vvould be a poig- 
nant reproach to a feeling mind. — 
AU my fifters appear difpofed to treat 
him with friendlinefs i and as. for my- 
fclf, I need not.fay L always find his. 
coflverfation highly agreeable« 



Yefterday evening the whole of our 
family went to a card party ; a violent 
hcad-ache compelled me to kecp houfe, 
and as I was fitting alone in the par- 
lour, cngaged in perufing the Tragedy 
of Runnimede, . an élégant produc- 
tion of a Scotch Clergyman, Mr. 

Horton 
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* 

Horton was announced* Thougfa fae 
fbrced himfelf ta-appear cafy, and 
&equently attempted ta fmile, I could 
plainly perceîve hts miad' was ilt at 
eafe. 

After fome minutes* convcrfation I 
gave him the book I had been reading,. 
and defired bim to read to me, whicb 
ht did fo patheticaUy» and ia fiich aa 
înterefting manner> that I was parti- 
cularljr impreâèd^ and every (énit^ 
except tfaat o£ terror» which be ex- 
ciced, feemed obliterated. Ânimated 
by the fubjcâ, fae ieft bis feat^ and 
ilamiijig at a little diûahce ùota me^ 
contipued reading until be came to 
tbat exquifite fceae between tbe two 

principal 
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principal perfonages, in tbe fifth A&y 
when he read a paûàge which he con- 
ceived analogous to his fituation, with 
uncammon energjr; he then threw 
the book from him, and burft into ^ 
tears, 

I was alarmed, and went towards 
him ) for fome minutes we could nei« 
thet of us fpeak ; at Icngth I aiked 
him the cauféof histears.— He prefTed 
xny hand gently, and in a tone» indi- 
cating a heart torn with forrow» he 
replicd— 

^» 
«* Excufe my foUy— I fccl I am 

tinfit for focicty \ and except to fucb a 

heart 



I 
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heart ^s your's, I fhouH appear ridî- 
eulous and contemptible," 

I endeavoured to tranquillize him,. 
and fucceeded» 

Afrer we had been feated a lîttle 
time, he faid to nie» in an accent of 
défpair, that for the aiomcnt fcemed 
to chcçk thc circulation of my life's 
current — 

** You fec beforc you the unhap- 
pieft man breathing !'• 

T (hriekcd unconfcloufly—" Great 
God, is it pofliblc ?•' 

rknow 
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I know not how it happened, but I 
found my hand within his. An ex*- 
traordinary fenfation pervaded my 
whole fraçne, and I felt my cheeks. 
fufFufcd with a burning ardour 3 bat 
it was not the tint of fliamc, and I 
hope I am not condemnablc. . 

■ i.' ^ 
When we were fomewhat recovered, . 

he difclofed to me the caule of his 

unhappinefs. — Love, my dc^ar Sophia, 

as I hâve long thought, is the fource 

•of his woe ; he is attached, by thè 

tender bonds of reciprocal affccciorf, 

'to a young. lady whom he has left 

in London, but fince his arrivai hère 

he has not heard [ f rom her.-7-Ho\v 

unworthy piuft be the hcart that could 

fport 
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fport »with the feelings of another fo 
acutely fenfible as his I 

% H€ was too much agîtated to give 
zne a cifcumi!lantial account of his 
litïiation ; but he Ipoke of fhe objedt 
of his affedion with fuch delicacy and 
tendernefs, that 1 was delighted, and I 
cânnot but confider her as the hap- 
pieft woman.on earth. 



He obferved that nothing would 
contribute more to enable him to 
fupport his woes, than a tender friend 
to whom he coùld unbofom himfeïfi 

4 

and in whofe breaft he could find con- 
folation ; that from the firft moment 
he faw me, he felt attached to m€ by 

fotac 



* 

1 
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fbmc fccrct power, ** which could 
only be," added he, with a faint 
fmile, ** th^^nias of fenfibility ;" 
and tliat JHFiriendfhip only could 
preferveMB fi-om thofe cruel (hocks 
undedmicp he fliould inevitably fink, 
if jocprived of fuch relief. 



My heart acknowledgéd the force' 

of this obfervatioD, and I told him 
that as I could not fufficiently exprefs 

my gratitude for the good opinion he 
entertained of me, I fliould always be 
happy. to hâve the opportunity of 
proving it to him by my aftions '; that 
my efteem for his charader, and-— 

and Hère my voice faltered-j — I 

was confufed, and could-not r^coUeft 

/ what 
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what I wifhed to fay. — He faw my 
embarraffment, refpedfuUy took my 
hand, and with a look of grateful ac- 
knowledgment, gently preffed ic be- 
tween his. 

At this moment Mr. Boulton ab- 
ruptly entered the room. — Mr. Hor* 
ton had fuflîcient prefence of mind to 
fnatch up jhe play, which was near 
him, and to read aloud, which gavé 
me an opportunity of regaining^ thfc 
compofure Mr. Boulton's unexpefted 
vifit had dcftroyed s not that thcdread 
of his refentment gave me the leaft 
uneafineft, but the illiberal fufpicions 
Mr. Horton's prefer.ce might give 
rifc to. Mr. Boulton and he wcre 

never 
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never friendly, and in fad, their 
minds feem to be difFerently or- 
ganized. 

Mr. Horton only ftaid a few mi- 
nutes ; and Mr. Boulton being en- 
gaged to fupper, I was foon relieved 
from the difagreeable fenfations his 
Company always excites. 

Until the return of my father and 
the reft of the'family, I was occupied 
in refledling on the events of the even- 
ing; I confefs I felt myfelf deeply 
interefted for Mr. Horton's unhappy 
fituation j and, though the fenfations 
I.experienced yefterday evening, were 
rery différent to thofe I had till then 

VOL, I. F fclt. 
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felt, I am fulîy conyinced that the 
eftecm I entertain for hlm, does not 
exceed tlie bounds of the moft dîfîn- 
terefted friendfiiip. 

Why, my dearefl: frlend, is that 
virtue, which the world calls pru- 
dence, fo often in- oppofirion to the 
moft délicate fentiments of the hu- 
man heart ? — Certainly it was invent- 
ed by one of thofe cold, phlegmatîc 
beings, who employ it occafionally as 
a cloak to their infènfibility. 

Why fliould a woman, dignified by 
confcious innocence, bluQi to ac- 
knowledge to the other fex the vir- 
tuous fentiments of efteem and Ij'm- 

pathy 
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pathy which the moft amiable qua- 
lities of the humaii heart neverfail to 
infpire ? — I fee xio reafon that flxould 
prevent it. 

But I wilL not bewiider myfelf ia 
fiuitlcfs and painful enquii ies. I atii 
refolved tocultivate thefricndfnip.ahd 
become theconfidante of Mr. Horton's 
fecrets ; and vvhîle my own judg-nient 
does not ^ condenin my refolution, I 
tbink I (liall not overrtep. the bounds 
of propriety. • 

My brother, who is in London, 
has obtained leave of abfence to pafs 
the holidays vvith us, and we hoarly 

F 2 cxpeâ: 
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expeft him \ — his prefence, no doubt, 
will confiderably augtnent the hap- 
pinefs and fatisfadion of ail the 
faniily. 



t 



\ 
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LETTER XVL 



HORTON TO JERNINGHAM. 



Decera> ^r i6. 



A HAVE been decelved, and iave 
alfo deceived myfelf : — Theprofeffion 
I hâve adopùd dpes not accord with 
my fentiments and difpofition — it al- 
ready feels burdenfome to me. — la 
faâ: my fpirits are fo depreffed, that I 

F j am 
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am not really fit for anything, and, 
in fuch a flat'e, to be obliged to ex- 
f)rers fentiments totally ftrangers to 
my bofom, is afluredly a moft infup- 
portable tyrannyj — 1 would rather 
labour in the fields, than perform a 

part that the ftate of my feelings pre- 

') . • . - ' 

vents me, vvithout the moft painful 

exertions, from enterlng into the fpirit 
of. , 

I 

Indced, my friend, 1 am com- 
pletely wretched. — While I thought, 
by my talents, to place myfelf above 
the inquiétudes of dépendance, I felt, 
a ray of hope ; but now I find my 
fenfibility is an infuperable obftacle ta 
the completion of my objeét, — I am, 

however, 
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however, determined to per{evere,and 
I will learn to modsrate my feelings, 
or perifli in the flruggJe. 



F 4 
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LETTER XVIL 



JULIA TO SOPHIA. 

s 

December 20. 

JL AM fuUy informed of the partîcu- 
]ars of Mr. Horton's fituation 3 — the 
heart-foftening narration has drawn 
repeated tributes of tears, and I can 
fcarcely recai it to my memory with- 
out confiderable émotion. — I feel my- 
feif inadéquate to impart to the'nar- 

' rative 
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rativc that tone of intéreft with vvhîch 
h was related to me ; but I will en-^ , 
deavour to give you the principal' 
• traits. — Callous muft be the bofom 
that could liften to them without 
being interefted ;: — my Sophia, whofe 
fentiments fo exaâly coïncide with. 
mine, will, I know, feel the moft ' 
animated compafEon for the fuffering, 
Horton.. 

On Tuefday laft it was agreed that 
we fiiould pafs the day at our country- 
houfe, vvhich, you know, is feven 
miles from hère ; and'it being a clear 
frofty day, it was determinfed we 
fhould walk. Our party confifted of 
feven ladies and five gentlemen,. 

F. 5 ampng^ 
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among whom was Mr, Horton ; and 
about eleven o'clock we deparied. 



Before ^^'e had got out of the town, 
it occurrçd to me that I had forgotten 
to give fome necelTary direftions to 
the fervartts duriag our abfcnce; I 
mentioned it to my mother } flie de- 
fired me to return, and they would 
proceed flowly on, that I might fooner 
rejohi them. Mr. Horton infilled on. 
accompanying me. 




I was detained longer than I ex- 
pcfted, and on returning, when we 
got out of the town, we faw none of 
our party, Finding ourfeîvcs alone, 
and my. mind bqing dceply impreffcd 

with 
4v 
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with the converfation we had had twa 
or. three days before,- I thought it a 
favourable opportuiiity of reminding 
Mr. Horton of his proéiifed confi- 
dence. • The moment I expreffed mjr 
wiflî, he faid— ♦ 

" Why do you remînd me of a 
cîrcumftance I ought to blufli at ever 
having thought of?—-I muft entreat 
you t(3 forget my having been guilty 
of making a promife fo dangerous ta 
your repofe. — Why (hould I commu- 
nicate to you what will give you 
pain ? — It would be better for ever 

to confine the fecrct in my grief-wora 
heart !" 



? 6 ^ You 
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" You have," I exclaimed, " great- 
ly wronged my friendfhip iby firft 
flattering me with the hope of ob- 
taining your confidence, a circum- 
ftance which wouî.d hâve clearly ma* 

m 

nifefted the high efteem you enter- 
tained ,for me, and novv deftroying 
my hopes by this mortifying referve. 
I muft conclude that you hâve difco- 
'Vered fomewhat in my conduét which 
bas diffipated the favourable opinion 
you once had of nie»" 

\ 
" Oh fay not io," he cried witli 

warmth ; *^ every time I fëe you aug* 

ments my efteem,. and the rank you 

affign me among your friends, im- 

parts a fatisfaâ:ion to my bofo'm I 

6. . havc 
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have long been a ftranger to. Your 
generous conduâ: tovvards me, on my 
firft vifit, gives you a facred right to 
my gratitude ; but it is witb a vieiv 
to your own happinefs that I would 
rather décline entering on a récital, 
which I know will vvound your fufcep- 
tible heart/' 

** The uneafinefs I nowfeel,'* I re- 

, plied, " and the melancholy conjec* 

tures I form, are probably more pain- 

ful to me than the real circumftances 

might be,'* 

m 

Hère he interrupted. me, fay- 



u 
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*^ If {o, it is my duty to fatisfy 
you. — If the intereft'you take in the 
fate of an unfortunate being, is the 
fource of inquiétude to you, I feel 
compelled, however it may afFedt me, 
to communicate the particulars of my 
fîtuation to you.'* 

Hère he paufed a moment, and 
then proceeded as follows : — 

** It would be ufelefs to relate the 
events of my early life : I fliall ob- 
ferve that my parents are of an ah- 
cient and relpeûable Scotch family, 
frcm whom I receivcd a very libéral 
éducation ; my father's eftate being 
fmal); and his family numcrous, I ac 

aa 
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an early âge entered into the Army. — 
At eighteen years of âge, I wàs fent 
on an expédition to pur colonies ; 
during tliis pcriod I traverfed many 
countrîes, and was expofed to many 
inconveniences and dangers. If I Imd 
not been lo fortunate as to meet with 
fome opportunities of diftinguifliing 
myfelf, which rarely. happen to a 
fubaltern OfEcer, I (hould never- 
thelefs hâve had tlie fatisfadlion of 
knowing I always did my duty. Sooa 
after the lad war I returned to Eno-- 

O 

land, and ai the peace I was reduccd 
to haif-pay. 

' " After an abfcnce of fix years, I 
was anxious to vifit tlie place of my 

ratlvity. 



112 THE FAUX PA»^ 

.1 

nativity, and to behold my parents^ 
But, alas ! during my abfence, theîr 
domcftic happinefs had been terribly 
ravaged : Misfortune had perfecuted 
them with incopxeivable fury. The 
remaîns of adiiaplcîated fortune, which 
was however fufficient to place them 
above want, had bcen torn from them 
by'an infatnous trick, concealed under 
the Ipecious veil of difinterefted friend- 
(bip. To obtain them relief,. I in- 
ftantly fold my comm'uTun, and of its 
produce only referved a fmali iuai ta- 
fupport me in London, until I couîd 
procure fome eftabliihracnt. 

" The giowing fatisfaftioa I en- 

joyed from this aâ: of filial piety, fup- 

ported 
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ported me under the gloomy depref- 
fivenefs of my future profpefts ; and 
on^the goodnefs and juftice of Him, 
who had infpired me with fuch fen- 
timents towards my parents, I firnJy 
relied for relief. It was nearly winter 
when I retumed to London ; and I had 
not the leafl: doubt, but on addreffing 
myfèlf to fome of the Officers with 
whom I had ferved, I fliould obtain 
fome advantageous fîtuation. 

" A friend on whom 1 could de- 
pendi and whofe talents and huma- 
nity rendered him an ornament to his 
profeffion, introduced me to a perloa 
high ihpower, who inftantly promifed 
to employ me; at the fat^e time 

afiured 
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affured me he fliould alvvays be happy 
to fèe me, and conftantly reccived 
me with politenefs and crvility. 

" It was at this period I became 
acquainted wilh Matilda — fhe ap- 
peared to me the handfomeft womari 
I had ever fecn. She was then about 
feventeen years of âge, of a fine hcight 
and flender form, aad agrceable, open, 
and animated in her manners. From 
the firft moment I few her, (lie made 
an indelible impreflîon on my heart ; 
and fome circumftances vvhichToon 
afterwards occurred, confirmed me in 
the good opinion I had formed. — I 
learned that her father, who had lately 
arrived from Ireland to exécute fomc 

litcrary 
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llterary projeds, was confiderably etn- 
barraffed. It was not in my difpo- 
fition to hâve the powjsr of obliging^ 
' and withholding it, or to fufFer thofc 
1 confidered virtuous and merltorious, 
to languifli in diftrefs : I fliared my 

I 

litfle property with them. - Their 
gratitude was teftified in the moft 
energeticmanner; but that ofMatilda ' 
gave birth to a pafïïon of à more ten* 
der nature. 

" Tranfported to fînd myfelf be- 
Joved by fuch a beaûtifal aiid acccn;i» 
plifhed woman, I was lotl in that 
delightful dcjirium which luccefsfui 
love produces. Weeks and moaths 
pafîed in the tranlcendent recipioca- 

tiens 
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■tions of afFeftion ; and 1 did not cou- 
ceive that the truefl: happinefs could 
be bcyond what I enjoyed. Her mo- 
ther knew of our mutual paffion, and 
hcr father, apparently guilelefs and 
U'ifufpicious, did not feem to notice 
our attachment : under différent pre- 
tcxts he obtained from me ail the 
money I poflefled; but when my 
purfe was abfdlutely exhaufted, and 
he perceived I could be of no further 
utility, he thought it convenient to 
throw ofF the malk, and to fliew the 
native deformity of his^ charader. — I 
only do him juftice when I lay, that 
under the moft (pccious and plaufible 
pretexts, , and under the fàcred ap- 
pearances of friendlhip and kindnefs, 

he 
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lie artfeUy concealed the poniard of 
ingratitude, and the deepeft and 
blackeft villany. 

" One evening, at his own apart- 
ments, without the leaft provocation, 
he loaded me with the moft unmerit- 
ed reproaches, and infulted me in the 
grofleft manner. My confternation 
and aftoniftiment rendered me mo* 
tionlefs ; but foon roufed by fome re- 
fleélions, which the veriefl; coward 
could not hâve tamely borne, and 
fearing that my paffion might lead rhe 
beyond the bounds of decency, I 
quickly retired from his prefence. 



« I 
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*5 I cannot defcribe to you the agita- 
tion in which I pafîed that night ; his 
âge, his profeffion (for with regret I 

' fay lie was a Clergyman) prevented 
me from adopting the accuftoiiied 
mode of revenge -, but a more mate- 
rial confideration was, his being 
Matilda'sTather, and that aioné was 
fufficiently powerful to relirai n me 
from chaftifing hini. Extremely agi- 
tated, I wrote to Matilda what had 
occurred, and the tiate of my fcelings ; 
for happily Cliq was abfent during her 
father's infamous treatmcnt of me. I 
conveyed my letter to her by a young 
lady, with whom we were both ac- 
quainted, and by the famé mcans re- 

*cciyed an anfwer, expreffive of-her 

unbounded 
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tinbounded efteem and iîncere affec- 
tion. 

** This affurance from MatUda con- • 
fiderably £almed my anxiety with 
refpedt to hcr ; but it was grcatly in- 
creafed by another confideration. My 
afFairs were^in the moft alarming ftate, 
as I only received promifcs from thole 
on whom I was totally dépendant.— 
Is there any thing more terrible and 
depreffing to a fufccptible hcart than 
to wait for an eftablilKment from the 
protection of what the world calls — a 
great man,? — I had frequently aflced, 
and rèprefented my fituation, but a 
promife was ail I cculd obtaln 5 and 
while I -faw others at eafe and indc- 

pendent^ 
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pendent, it feemed as if 1 was deftined 
to ftudy the caprices of an unfeeling 
lîian, and great without principle. 

"- At length, roufed by indigna- 
tion and mîsfortune, fl ventûred to 
fpeak the langûage of candour andof 
truth — a language to which the ears 
of the great are not accuftpmed. I 
urged the bafenefs and injuftice of 
amufing any one with hopes, which 
were not to be realized. — My repre- 
fentations weré received with the 
apathy of cold fuperiority ; I was mor- 
tified and irritated, and quitted the 
houfe, vowing never to enter it again 
as a fupplicant. 



** I 
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*' I found myfelf poor and friend- 
lefs i it was therefore neceflary to form 
fome refolution immedlately. — I had 
always a tafte for the ftags, and had 

\ 

made it a part of my Jludies, and ' 
Nature feemed to hâve endowed me 
vvith talents which promifed fuccefs ; 
and what had formerly contribiîted to 
niy anjiufenient, was* now my only dé- 
pendance for exiftence^ I frankly 
communicated my intentions to Ma- 
tilda, and had the fatijfadion of re- 
ceivmg her unreferved approbation. 
î inllantly prepared to put my plan îa 
exécution : I wrote a tender letter to 
the objeâ: of my vqws, and (he, at- 
tended by a friend, without the 
kncr^vledge of her parents, indulged, 
VOL. I, G V me 

o 
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ixîe with feveral interviews at my lodg- 



ings. 



^' T wîflied firft to try my àbilitîes 
on a provincial théâtre j and a friend 
of mine bemg intimately acquainted 
with your. father, gave me aletterto 
him^ and another tô the Manager of 
the Théâtre at L~-— , to whom he is 
alfo known. It is impoflible to ex- 
prefs to'you what I felt on my Tepa- 
ration from Matilda ; the only confo- 
lation I ex^ ecled vvas reading her let- 
ters, as (he promifed to write to me 
as often as (he convenîently^couldi— 
1 hâve not, however, heard from Ht: 
the(e two months, nor can I, through 
the médium of my friend in London, 

difcover 



* ^ 

\ 
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difcoyer the catife -of her filence, — 
Your heart only can form an idea of 
my fuflferings. — I am abandoned— • 
•auclly abandoned by onewhofe love 
is dearer to me tlian-my^ife i- and, if 
I am deprived of her afFeûiori, the 
period • of my exiftence will foon be 
terminated.'* 

He feemed overpo^^ered with an- 
gulfh, and with difficulty fupprefled 
theftarting tear from tgckling dowit 
his manly face- I felt little'léfs agi- 
tated, and côuld not refrain from 
weeping* " ■■ ' 

We had now walked in filence about 
halF a mile, when we found ourfelves 
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at a fmall diftance fiom our part}' ; I 
haftily wiped away my tears, and we 
endeavoured to aflume an appearance 
of tranquillity. One of my fifters re- 
marked, when we joincd them, that 
my eyes were rcd and humid, which I 
attributed to the froft, We foon ar- 
, rived at our journey's end, and tbe 
day was paffed extrem^ly focîablyand 
pleafantly ; — the gentlemen returned 
to L-^ — late in the evening, but the 
Ladies remained till the next day. 

I do not mean to ofFer any corn- 
ments to you pn Mr. Horton's narra- 
tive ; I fhall oniy obferve that many 
traits of his conduâ: are highly ho- 
nourable to human nature. He has 

gîven 
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given me Matilda's letters, whlcli is a 
mark of confidence I feel very (enfibly, 
Ican fay nothing of thcm now -, but 
in my nexf letter I will tranfcribe fome 
particular paffages, for vyhich I hâve 
hispermiffion: they wilI enable you 

to form an opinion of lier prefent 

conduft. 

X 

4 

I have mentioned you to Mr. Hor- 
ton, arîd he already efteecns you as 
you deferve. — Farewel ! 



I 
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LETTER XVIIL 



THE SAME TO THE SAME. 



iDeceinber la» 




NOWING the impatience yx)u 
>Aill feel for the accompliQiment^ of 
the promife in my laft letter, I will 
not delay gratifying it. 

There are five of , Matildu's letters, 

» 

ail written after her father'Sx im- 

proper 
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proper conduét. The firft is aa an* ^ 
fwer, dated the day after the rupture j ' 
It is conceived in the following 

terms :-^ 



" To comply with your wiffies, I 
feize the firfl: opportunity of replying 
to your affiiâiing letter. — I need not 
tell you how painful my feelings wére 
on reading it. Tiie infulcing maaner 
in whi<^li my father bas treated youy 
prefles heavily on my heart. How^ 
could he for a moment fprget that you^ 
hâve been our bcft friand fince we 
bave had the ' happinefs of kno.ving. 
you l — I wifli fincerely to comply witb 

, G 4 the 



128 'THE FAUX PAS. 

' thé defire of my heart to fee you, but 
I fear it is impraticable,. fi nce you 
.are refolved never again to vLfit us.— 
I wifli that the affeAion you exprefîr 
for me, was beftowed on one more 
deferving of it,' -and who could unre- 
fervedly exprefs her gratitude for it.— 
^ Farewel ! — That ypu may ever be 
happy, is the unceafing prayer of her, 
whofe heart acknowledges the piireft 
fentiments of the moft tender affedioa 
for you/' - 



.The fécond is.,alfo written in lanr 
guage expreffive of the moft lively 
attachment, 

/^ Be 
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*' Be afluréd I will, if poffible, 
fee you' before your departure. — 
The fear of its being the laft time, 
perhaps, renders me imprudent, but 
I cannot avoid it. — Heaven grant I 
could fee you oftener ! — Need I fay 
how dear your interefts are tô me ?— 
In faft I hâve a thoufand anxieties for 
your hâippinefe, which I feel more 
poignantJy than I can defcribe them/* 



Soqie days after this, they had an 
interview at Matilda's friend's houfe i 
he conjured her to grant him another * 

G ^ ' before 
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before he deu^rted, at the famé tiaie 
entreating her to write to hitn. The 
' following appears to havc been writtcn 
the famé eveAÎng they met. 



« You muft perceiv€> by my hafte^. 
the pleafure I feel in complying with 
your wifhes. I write to requeft the 
pcrmiffion of feeing you at your lodg- 
ings on Monday moming, as it is im» 
poflibk to meet at my friend's houfe ;. 
if it will oçcafion you the leaft incon- 
veniçnce,. do nôt hefitate a moment 
in faying io. — By^ the extrême plea- 
fure which the idea of feeing' you on^ 

Mpnday excites in my bofbm, I çaa. 
6, ■ judgç.' 
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judge oé the exceflîve grief I (liall feel: 
©n your departure, whcn I refleft that 
perhaps we (bail be feparated for ever^ 
— Oh ! I cannot fupport the idea that 
youmaypoflîbly befaithlefs, and forget 
the vows you hâve made of lovingme,» 
and which I hâve believed/^' 



On Mohday morning he receîved. 
her at his lodgings^and Ihe afterward&. 
fent him this note :^— ^ 



** Great God ! what a happy houn 
ï paflêd with you this morning !— - 

G 6 Wliat,, 



V 



i 
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What, do I fay with you !" — =is it polîî- 
ble ? — It abfolutely appears to me like 
a dream. — ^Believe me, my dear^ my 
amiable Horton» that I can never 
enjoy any real pkafure but with you. 
— Why bas not Fortune treated me 
more favourably ? — My . only wi(h 
would beto (hare it with you ; though 
wjuld to Heaven my pen could^ do 
juftlce to my fentiments, or that I 
could convince you of the ardency 
and fincerity of my afFeétion ! But I 
become importunate, yet I hope you 
will pardon me : 1 Qiould be happy if 
you could procure me your piâiure. 
It is, bowever, almoft an ufelefs re- 
quefl on my part 5 for it is engraven 
on my heart with an accuracy beyond 

. the 
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the greateft efforts of art to exceed. — 
You may dépend on feeing me on 
Wednefday, if poffible. — Belle ve me, 
I do and fay a thoufand things to ob- 
tain that pleafure/* 



W^ednefday, whîch was tvvo days 
previous to his departure, they had 
aiiother interview ; and on theYoUow- 
ing day, through tHe médium of her 
friend, fhe fcnt him a very empaflîon* 
ed letter, requtfticg he would write 
to her the moment he arrived. Of 
this letter the foilovving is a part : — 



c< 



The 
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" The morning Jias begun to dawn^ 
and though I am indifpofed, I wiil 
endeavour to reply to your obliging^ 
letter. I (hould wifh, if it were pof* 
fible, to fee you bcfore your depar- 
ture; yet it is, peihaps, better I 
(hould forego that pleafure, for, on 
parting fromyou, I expérience a thqu* 
fand torments wbrfe than death i 
which, however, I muft now ,confider 
as the happieft eventthat could occur* 
The world has but one charm for me>. 
and that Idefpair ofpoffeffing; there* 
fore life is no longer yaluable to me. 
— That Heaven may fhower down its. 
choicefl blefEngs on you, is the ar- 
dent wi(h of your defblate Matilda l 
— Farewel! Farevvel !'* 

Suck 
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Such are Matîlda's Ictters.-rHow 
contrar}' is her prefent condud to fuch 
recently avowed fentîments ! -Whcn 
I confider, my Sophia, the fréquent 
and nuraerous exaraples of caprice* 
and bafe ingratitude which many of 
our fex (a fcandaloufly exhibit, I ean- 
not fupprefs my deteftation of them, 
and I could almoft quarrel with Na- 
ture for having made a woman— 
How happy (hould that woman efteem 
herfclf^who knows (he is loved by one 
whofe heart, like Horton's, carefully 
appréciâtes the value of a tender at* 
tachcnent! But fenfibility and Sen- 
timent too often mect the moft con- 

trary 
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trary and leaft merited deftiny.^ Our 
intelligence is too thickly enveloped 
în the mift of error tQ atcufe Provî- 
dence, whofe decrees " are ever for the 
beft. 

I 

J 

My brother arrived yefterday, and- 
as we had not feen him for three years, 
his prefence imparted pleafure to every 
bofom i to celebrate this event we to- 
morrow hâve a large dinner party, and 
a bail in the evening. Mr. Horton is 
invited ; my father indeed treats him 
with the utmoft attention. How 
powerful muft be the influence of na- 
tural qualities, to furmount the vio* 
lence of the moft deep-rootcd preju- 
dices ! — Farevvcl ! 

LETTER 



#:' 
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LETTER XIX. 



HOilTON TO JERlîINGHAM. 

December 29. 

A WAS certainly deftinéd to be the 
moft unhappy and moft unfortunate. 
of men -, — every thing confpires to de- 
ftroy my tranquillity, and I drink 
deeply of the cup of afîliftion. I am 
now fuUy convinced that there is a 
fpecies of fatality attached to the 

adlions 
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aaions of fome men, and mine are 
marked with the ftamp of misfortune; 
• each day of my life manifefts this 
evidently. I (hould be lefs unhappy if 
it only afFeftèd me, but even innocence 

r 

and virtue are equally involved in my 
misfortunes. The only circumflance 
which could increafe m y woe bas oc- 
curred r l am for cver deprived of 
Julia's friendfliip ! — But indeed i am 

. fo accuftomed to forr^w, that I feel 
. tins inflidion lefs ' acutely than I 

. tbought was poffible» I expérience 
not the leaft agitation while I commu- 
nicate to you that the tender> the 
friendly, the amiable Julia is loft to 
me for ever l 



u 



Oh 



.j 
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Oh my^ Jcmingham l had you 
known hcr, you could better eftimate 
the misfortunè I hâve fo much reafoa 
to déplore. Howevcr fliort the tinie 
may appear fijr the formation of our 
mutual friendfhip, our fouis were of 
fuch accord, that it was only neceflary 
tbey (hould meet to attraâ: recipro- 
cally, and to unité by fympathetic 
friendChip. 

Could I forget I had ever known 
Matilda, the cruel Matilda, who oc- 
càfïons the torments I expérience, and 

m 

the tears which uaceafingly ftream 
from my eyes, there is not another 
wonian in the world to equal the inno- 
cent, the charming Julia, So littlc 



I 
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is my attachment foundcd oa the ex- 
tcrnal appearances of her perfoni that 
] Joubt wliether J hâve ever to!d you 
they are in perfeét unifon wïth the 
beauty and excellence of her mind. — 
Sl:e is ,tall and well-formed, though. 
rather încUned. lo corpulency j, the 
dclfcacy of her features, while they 
infpire admiration and defirc, impre'» 
the moft licentious heaits with fenti- 
nients of vénération and refpeft j her 
face is nearly ova! ; her auburn hair, 
in natural ringlets, float in delightful' 
contraft on a beautifully white neck j 
and her large blue eyes are indefcriba- 
bîy cxpTcfiivc ; they are ail foui, and 
dilplay fuch povvcr of fentiment, that 
;Iiough at the (anv- time they évince 
extrême 
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extrême timidity, each glance thrills 
to the heart. Altliough Ihe is not 
yet twentyj her mind is uncommonîy 
cultivated : to the ingenuoufnefs of 
youth, (he Joins tiie maturity of âge ; 
' her air is feâous, and dénotes the love 
offtudy; reading is herdelight, and 
fhe has alway$ cholen that fpecies fuit- 
abie to the native fweetnefs of her 
charaôèr. 



Such is the friend whidi I hâve loft 
by a feries X)i accidepts, that hâve 
obliged me to ftlew the courage and 
firmnefs of a ma^n j they hâve fuc- 
cefsfuUy roufed my mind from that 
Ipecies of lethargy intowhich my mis- 
fortunes had plunged it, but they are 

too 
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too violent to obtain permanent relief* 
Like a feeble reed, ît bas hitherto 
yielded to the tempeft ; but now, like 
an oak which bas for many ycars fup- 
ported the fury of tbe éléments, is at 
length aflailed by a violent ftorm, 
bendsy and falls excended oa the 
plain. 

When for a moment I refleft on 
my prefent fituafion, and what I 
might hâve been, it is more than hu- 
man nature can fupport j — when I 
contcmplate the future, the clouds and 
darknefs which encircle the profpedls, 
Icavc me not a ray of hope to guide 
me through the dreary waile. Your 
generous friendihîp is the onlyconfo- 

lation 
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lation I hâve left ; it affbrds me the 
means of eafing my heart of the 
load of grief which opprefles it, and 
which it cpuld not olherwife fupport. 

Although I was tolerably tranquil 
when Icomtnenced this letter, in its 
progrefs my agitation has increafed to 
fuch a cjpgree, as to compel me to 
relinqu'^h my defign until the ter- * 

ments which rend my heart fliall îa 
fome degree hâve abated. 

If Matilda has not totally forgotten 
me, or her heart is hot become callous 
to my unhappinefs, ftie will certainly, 
knowing fhe has the power, contri- 
bute to calm and alleviate my fufiFer- 

ings. 
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ings. — It is a confolation, however, I 
defpair of receiving. — Adieu, my 
friend iT-To-morrow, perhaps, I may 
Write again. 



LETTER. 
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LETTER XX. 



THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

December 30* 

JLT is now eîght days fince Mr. Win- * 
terton's youngeft fon, who is an Officer 
in the Army, as I hâve before men- 
tioned to y ou, arrived hère on a vifit 
to hisfriends ; a day or two after this, 
ï received a note of invitation from 
Mr. Wintcrton to dinner. Conceiving 
VOL. I. H the 
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the party might be Piunierous on lliis 
cccafion, I fent a written excufe. 

Soon afterwards Mr. W. called at my 

« 

Icdgings, and prefled me fo earncftiy - 
and obligingly to dine with hîm, that 
I could not refiil bis folicitations. 

On the foUowing morning I arofe 
determined to appear gay, though 
contrary to the'fentimentsofmy heart, 
conceiving it would bè improper to 
go, where Kiiarity and joy were to 
prefide, with a countenance indicating 
melancholy ; I endeavoured to give 
my thoughts a différent turn, by em* 
ploying myfelf with trifles during tbe 
morning, ,and which had very con- 
Cderable effed, ^ 

On 
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On my arrivai at Mr. Winterton's, 
I found a nunierous company aflem^ 
bled in the parlour, the greater part 
of whom wiefe unknown to me ; I 
however entered with more indiffér- 
ence than ever I was confclous of 
before in my life. I was prefented to 
the young Officer and the reft of the 
company ; I then went towards Julia, 
who was at a window : fhe received me 
with an air of complacency that ought 
to hâve impart ed the fatisfadion to 
my bofom I afFecled to évince by my , 
manners and countenance. 

Mn Bpulton, who pays his devoirs 
to Julia, with the hope of obtaining 
her h^nd, was fianding by her; I 

H 2 entered 
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entered into converfation with them, 
and Ihe congratulatcd me on the happy 
change in my appearance, adding, 
with a fafcinating fmile — 

*• I think I can guefs the caufe." 

I was charmed with her manner^and 
gaiîy replied — 

" You, my dear Mifs Julia^ are 
the principal — it is impoffible to be 
unhappy in your fociety." 

Mr. Boulton inftantly turned from 
lis, rudely retitned that pofition for a 
few minutes, and*, then retired to the 
other . 
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otherend ofthe room ; foon afterthiâ 
dinner was announced. 

I was npt fo happy as to be placed 
next to Julia, which was a confider* 
able drawback on the pleafurë 1 had 
promifed rayfelf; I was feated be- 
tween Mr. Boulton and the young 
Officer. Iri the courfe of the evening 
forne circumûances occurred which 
praved this arrangement to hâve beea 
premeditated ; thçy paid but httle 
attention to me, and in fuch a nume- 
rous Company the converfation could ' 
not be gênerai. 

The tWo young gentlemen, between 
whohi I fat, fpoke unceafingly to each 

H 3 other. 
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Gther, by which I foon acquired a 
knowledge of their charaâers ; for 
though I had often been in company 
with Mr. Boulton before, we had 
ncver, in our behaviour tb each other, 
overftepped tbe ftriâeft limits of po- 
litenefs, I foon difcovercd he ' was 
iininformcd, and ftrongly attached to 
his own opinions ; that hisideaswere 
bounded by an éducation merely fuit* 
able to a merchant's counting-houfe, 
and that he pofleiTed no other merit 
than that which riches confer. 

* The young Officer, early emanci- 
patéd froni parental reftridion and 
care, had arrogated to himfelf the airs 
and manners of a mature man ; he 

was 
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was pétulant, a great talker, and pre- 
fufliptuoas to a high degree. For- 
getting thc attentions of the moft 
common pôlitenefs, he cvery moment 
interrupted me if I began to fpeak, 
and frequently whifpered behind me 
to Mr, Bculton, as if I were an ob- 
ftacle to their intercourfe. Finding 
myfelf thus difagree:.bly fituated,; I 
determincd on beiag filent during 
dinnerj yet, when I was removed, I 
did not find myfelf in the leaft more: 
comfortabk. 

The Company formed itfelf into dif- 
férent fmall parties,, each having a par- 
ticular fubjed of converfation ; and 
Mr. Boulton and his friend coatinued 

H 4 thfiîr 
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their infulting behaviour, which de*- 
prived me of the opportunity of ut- 
tering a fyllable, I law Mr. Winter- 
ton frequently look at his fon with 
évident marks ofanger ; but the young 
man was too much engaged with his 
friend, or too confident of his^own 
importance to attend to thénu 

The làdies foon retired, and the 
wine circulating more frcely, the gaiety 
of the Company was lefs reftrained., 
The yoting men, who were neâr me, 
drank fo brifkly that the efFeft 6f 
their intempérance was quickly ma* 
nifefl ', and young Winterton, ad* 
drefling his friend, with an oath faid-— 



« 



( 
I 
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«« 1 cannqt conceive how a man, 
who has had the honour of ferving his 
country and his King, can fo dcbafe 
himfelf as to engage in any. profeffion 
below the dignity of a gentleman." 

This pbfervation roufed me from 
the inanity into which I had fallen ; 
and conceiving it a favbùrable oppor- 
tunity to join in the converfation, I 
replied^ — . 

" Your furprife would be more 
juftly excited by thofe in aftual fer- 
vice, many. of whpm dégrade the 
profcffion to which they bave ^he ho«* 
nour of bélonging/*— This refle6tio|L 
warmed me, and fpeakingiwith fome 

H 5 energy. 
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energy, I added — ''* It is true, the 
King caabeftow hojiours, but honours 
only do not conftitute rperit ; — the 
profeffion of anns is confidered by 
moft nations a-s one of the moft ho- 
nourable ; but I hâve obferyed, with. 
pain, that a red çoat is too often a 
çloak for méannefs and frivolity ; — 
the heart only is the feat of hongur, 
and that only can produce it ; and 
. whatever fituation a gentleman may 
be in, his honour is ecjually façred/* 

** Yes," replied the^ young man, 

wi:h an air of affefted gravit y, •^ in 

that I pçrfeftly coineide with you ; — 

hVtt there are fpme profeflions totally 

é încom-» 
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incompatible with the charader of a 
gentleman." 

- I clearly pérceived the ai m of this. 
obfervation, but would not appear to. 
underftand ity and anfwerêd in a firnx 
tone — 

" In facît, the tyranny of cuftoni 
did) in âges lefs enlightened than the 
prefent, arbitrarily affign diftinftions. 
to certain clafles of men ; but now 
genius and virtue are diftinguifhedi 
wherever they are met/' 

Mr* Boulton endeavoured to fup-» 
prefsacontemptuousfmilei ândyoung 
•Wintcrton rudely exclaimed— 

H 6 <' ï 
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«*• I never heard an aûor confidered 
as a gentleman,'* 

I faw this infult had been preme- 
"ditated, and the farcafm confiderably 
affeded me. I arofe, and addreflèd 
him thus— 

*' By being in your father's houfe, 
I at leaft fuppofed I fliould be fecure 
from infult ; but finding myfelf de- 
ceived, I feel it neceffary to quit a 
place where common civility to gen- 
tlemen," in faying this I looked fted- 
faftly at Mr. Boulton, " is fcandaloufly 
infraéted. — The refped I hâve for 
your father withholds me from be- 
ftowing that chaftifement ycur info- 

lence 
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lence merits ; I hope, however, I (hall 
hâve a more favourable opportunity of 
nianifefting my refentment.'* 

I then haftened towards the door ; 
but his father feized my arm, and en- 
treated me not to retire ; he declared 
himfelf extremely hurt at his fon's 
briital conduft, and inCfted on his 
making me an apology in the prefence 
*of the Company. 

The young man refufed, until his 
father conîmanding him to comply in ' 
very warm terms, he with an ill grâce 
confented ; but I checked him by 
/ayingr- 

" My 
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" My refpe'â:. Sir, for your father,. . 
influeaces me to pardon the grofs in- 
fuit I received from you s — I hope^ ^ 
hôwever, it will convince you, for the 
future, of the imprôpriety of turning 
the fentiments of any gentleman into 
ridicule/^ 

He was filent, and Mr, Boulton, 
humbled, hung down his hend» The 
harmony of the Company was foon re- 
eftabliflied, and my condû(5t was 
fpoken of in high terms of approba- 
tion. Mr. Winterton was prodigal of 
his thanks'and expreflions of efteem^ 
We foon afterwards joined the ladies, 
and gaiety and happinefs feemed ta 
animate the whole party. 

Thbugh 
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• Thouorh the occurrence I hâve re* 
lated to you, confiderably irritated 

• me, yet the wine we afterwards drank, 
and the happy tcrmination of our dif- 
agreement; total ly efFaced every un- 
pleafing impreffion from my mind, 
and clevated my fpirits to an extraor- 
dinary degree. As was ufual with me, 
J had placed myfelf next tb Julia, 
who afked me, in a low voice^ if I 
vvere fond of* dancing» 

** Formerly," I replicd, " I was 
very partial to it ; but it is long fince 
I enjoyed the pleafure it affords/* 

•* Wcll,** faid the lovely girl, ** we 
fliall hâve a dance this evening, but 

do 



l6o THE FAUX PAS. > 

do not appear as if you knew of It ; 
becaufe, as there is an equal number 
of ladies and gentlemen, you will be 
obliged to do the famé as, the reft.'* 

«' Could I hope/' I replied, *< ta 
hâve you for a partner, dancing, 
which otherwife would be fatiguing 
to' me, will afFord me extrême plea- 
fure.'^ 

She anfwered with a fmile that was 
muçh more expreffive thàn a formai 
confent to my wiflies, and our convcr- 
fation ended. 

Soon after tea, we heard the found 
of -muGc in the adjoining room ; the 

folding 
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foldîng-doors were opehed, and the 
room appeared to hâve been purpofely 
prepared fon dancing. The^gentle- 
men inftantly Icd each his lady to it ; 
and Mr. Boulton, who with young 
Winterton had not yet left theîr wine, 
now entered, and Mr. Boulton, ad* 
vancing towards Julia, offered to lead 
her into the ball-room. She faid Ihe 
was engaged, and ihftantly withdraw* . 
ing her hand from his, prefented it to 
me. Mr. Boulton quitted her with 

« 

évident marks of cha^^rin and morti- 
fication, and was obliged to accept her 
youngeft lifter as a partner. 

The dance commenced, and its 
effeds were eleâ:rical. The wine I 

had. 



;»■* 
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Ihe feems to be only. honouring her 
father'sfriendflbip. How many paîn- 
ful and forrowful moments bas fhe 
contributed to alleviate !— When I 
confider that I (bail be deprived of her 
ftiendfhip, I feel an acceffion of for- 
row^ and my courage finksunderthe 
painful idea, * 

' My mind is not yct fufficîently 
calm to give you a particular détail of 
tbofe occurrences, to which Mr. BouU 
ton's and young Winterton's preced- 
ing condudb was only the prélude. 



LETTER, 
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LETTER XXI. 



THE SAM,E TO THE SAME 
A , January 2. 

A WO days after ih*; event I related 
to you in my laft, I, in the morning, 
went to pay my refpefts to Mr. Win- 
terton ; on approaching the houfe, I 
perceived fome of the family at the 
window of the parlour fronting the 
ftreet, and I was greatly, furprifed 

when 
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when a fervant told me at the d^fer, 
they were ail from home. I, however, 
did not fufpeâany thing, and returned 
^to my lodgings, with the intention of 
paffing the day in ftudy, About an 
hour after this, ^one of Mr. Winter- 
ton's fervants brought the following 
letter, faying hé vvas not to wait for 
an anlwer : — 



** SIR, 

** When I introduced you to my 
femily, I confidered you as a gentle- 
man i and when I.admitted you as a 
friend, I thought it was a diftiridhion 
you merited, though the profciTion 

you 



THE FAUX PAS. 167 

you hâve adopted, affbrded you no 
grounds to exped it, I am forry to 
hâve been deceived, — Bafely profiting 
by my civilities and kîhdnefs, you hâve 
cndeavoured to feduce nvy daughter. 
Such a proofof ingratitude is an out- 
rage againft the la^vs of fociety. — I 
regret not having the power of punifh- 
ing you otherwife than by perfonal re- 
fentment ; who, under the malk of 
friendfliip, could form the vile projeâ: 
of irreraedîably deftroying the peace 
of my family/* 



Incenfed at the injurious calumny 
this letter contained, I inftantly re* 
piied to it in thefe tcrms : — 

** SIRs 



>/ 
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*' SIR, 

*^ It is impoflible to exprefs the 
furprife the perufal of the letter I 
hâve juft received from you occafion- 
td. — Were itconceived in language lefs 
infulting, I could eafily clear myfelf 
from an imputation fo falfe and fcan- 
dalous ; but I wîU not dégrade myfelf 
by juftifyin'g my conduét in any way' . 
to one, ^who, without reafon and 
without proof, could defcend to fuch 
grofs epithets. — With refpeâ to the 

civilities you were pleafed to (hew me, 

• ■ 

I certainly fliould exprefs my grati- 
tude ; but you hâve, in one moment, 
cancelled the value of many years* 

hofpitality. 
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hofpitality. — Your reflétions on my 
profeflîon I readily pardon ^ my ho- 
nour is more than fufficient to fupport 
me againfl: the farcafms of wretched 
préjudice. When the anger which 
now ulurps your reafon ihall be ap- 
peafed, you will find that you hâve, 
from infidious irifinuations, impru- 
dently icondemned a man, . whofe 
only crime is, perhaps, being ufifot- 
^tunate/* 



« 



i inimediâtcly difpatched this letter 
to Mr. Winterton j but I hâve never 
lieard of him or of his faraily, further 

%''0L. i^ I than 
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I exift ? — Where is the vaunted re- 
compence'of virtue ? 

In reviewing the aftions of my pafl: 
life, I fcarcely find one that merits the 
leaft réprobation ; and yet, I am con- 
vînced, there is not a criminal more 
tortured than I anii 

I think, and indeed I am almoft 
pcrfuaded, ^ I may attribute this mis- 
fortune to the machinations of Boulton 
andyoungWiptertonj it may probably 
beonly conjedure : but the time wîll, 
♦perhaps, corne when the unclouded 
truth will appéar, and when I Qiall 
be able tofupport my opinion on the 
folid bafis of pofitive conviftion.— I 

may 
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may be ftriftiy conipared to a man 
"who has his hands ticd behind him, 
while another ftrikes him with im» 
punity, . 



«3 
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ohly the cffeâ: of a troubled imagina- 
tion. Such, in faft, Js our.weaknefs 
when il), that we vievv every thing 
tbrough the deceitful veil ofjealoufy, 

The intended bail bas taken place, 
and I had the pleafure of dancing 
with Mr. Horton. I am inclined to 
think the exercife of that evening, for 
I was very animated> was the folecaufe 
of my indifpofition. I hâve not been 
able to fee him fince ; and, what is 
very extraordinary, no one has ever 
mentioned his name : he cannot be 
,ill, for he has performed twice fince 
the bail. I alked one of ray fiftcFs if 
he had not called iately, and (he an- 
fwered me, with an uncommon de- 

grée 
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grée of quicknefs — " What (h'gPâ he , 
do here when he cannot fee y ou ?" — 
I thoyght there was fomething extra- 
ordinary and malicious in her mahner* 

As my fifter would not leave me 
while I wrote to you, I am obliged ta . 
conclude here. , She afked me, with a 
(hew of authority, for which I cannot 
account, to whom I was in fuch hafte 
to Write, and why I did not wait till 
I was perfeftly recovered ? — ^What can 
be the caufe of this proceeding ? — * 
Farewel 1 



ï 5 LET. 
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LETTER XXIII. 



HORTON TO JERNINGHAM. 

I 

January lo, 

.IiLaCH day of my life is marked by 
fome new incident, and I am pro- 
greffively precipitated into tlie lowefl: 
liçpths of misfortunç. At the mo- 
ment I thought my hçart was laden 
with forrow beyoad the power of fur- 
^ther endurance, it w^s menaced by a 
(5 greater 
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greater misfortune, and it ftill palpi- 
tâtes under the cruel (Irokc 

I would conceal fram you my real . 
fituation, as it would only excite your 
fears, and trouble your gen^rous heart ;, 
but it is too public to remain long a 
fecret front you. — Be not alarmed to' ^ 
hear I am in the hands of juftice, and 
that the man whom you hâve hoxiour- 
ed with your friendlhip, may, perhaps> 
be condemned to luffer aji ignomi- 
nious death ! 

To inform you of tlie circutnftances 
whicii hâve produced this eve|it, I 
muft enter into a- détail ,whiA will 
probably try your patience ; but, ta 

I 6 
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Juftify your friendfliip, 1 think it ne- 
ceflary to give you an exa6t account of 
every particular. 

Tvvo evenings fince, while I was 

V 

delivering at the Théâtre, the pathetic 
foliloquy of ** To be, or net to be/* 
&c. in the Tragedy of Hamlet, fome 
one from the gallery threw an apple, 
wbich ftruck my left cheek^ and fell 
at my feet. As I had never before 
xeceived fuch treatment, it affeûed me 
exceffivelys but judge of my furprife 
when I felt my face- wet, and faw 
blood fall on the .ftage l — I took up 
the apple, and found it contained tvvo 
Iharpbladçs, apparently of pen-knives. 

lad. 
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I advanced, fliewed them to the 
audience, and addrefled them thus : 

" L^dies and Gentlemen, from the 
fîrft moment I engaged in the fervice 
of the public, I hâve made it my 
principal (ludy to merit its favour and 
approbation ^ — the many flattering 
teftimonies of applaufe I hâve receiv- 
ed in this Théâtre, hâve convinced me 
that the defire of pleafiog will always 
be crowned wilh fuccefs.— It is with 

aflionifhment I find hère fome fecret 
enemy, who would as willingly deprive 
me of my life as of my réputation. — 
FuUy perfuaded I havenever deferved 
the enmity of any perfon, I cannot 
but confider mylelf fingularly outraged 

by 
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by tlîis favagc afTauU, and I.hope tlie 
goodnefs and generofity of ihis au- 
dience wîll excufe the defîre I feel ta 
difcover the perpetrator of an adion^ 
which would diflionour even the fan- 
guinary hand of a hired aflaffin/* 

" The flrifteft filence was obferved 
during my addrefs ; but two perfons, 
wrapped in horfemen's coats, and 
otherwife dlfguifed, who wcre feated 
in that corner of the gallery from 
whence the apple was diredled, being 
obferved to hifs, attraded gênerai at- 
tention. Sonie failors who werc near 
them, enraged at fuch a cowardly 
ad, feized one of them as thèy en- 
deavouredto e(cape^ but the other got 

away 
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away undifcovered. The failors ex- 
claimed they had caught one of the 
rafcally offenders -, and a gênerai cry 
of, "Throwhim over!'* foon foUôw- 
ed, and which the honeft Tars feemed 
inclined to do, for they had dragged 
him to the front of the gallery, ftrip- 
ped him of his great-coat and flouched 
hat, when.I perceived it was young 

« 

Winterton,« and inftantly enjtreated 
them to defift:,; but it was fome mi- 
nutes before I could perfuade them ta 
forego ioflifting on him this fummary 
punifhmerit. I then addrefled myfelf 
to the audience, faying — I was forry 
the tranquillity of the Théâtre fhould 
hâve been difturbed by fo bafe an 
aft'ion i and that, ifnot difagreeable 

ta 



k 
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to them, I yvould, having difcoX'ered 
my enemies, wiQi the bufinefs to reft 
until I I^ad an opportunity of exprelT- 
ing my refentment without intruding 
on their amufement. 

They cxprefled theîr approbation 
of my condiiâ:, and Iretired to wafli 
the blood from my face. A furgeon, 
who was in the Théâtre, came to ex- 
amine my wound, and declared it 
would be dangerous to refume the 
charadter of Hamlet, as the èxertîoa 
might endanger my eye, by producing^ 
an inflammation, which he was certain 
would arife, One of the blades had 
paffed about the cighth of an inch 
below the bail of my eye, and the 

force 
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force of the blow had occaGoned a 
confiderable tumefadtion -, I therefore 
rctired to my lodgings, and, as you 
may fuppofe, with a mind but ill at 
eafe. 

When I became rather more tran- 
qui], the firft idca l conceived was ta 
demand fatisfadion of young Win- 
terton ; but, on refleftion, I thought 
the bafenefs oî his conduit did not 
merit my adoption of {ïich a procédure. 
While revolving on what method I 
Ihould purfue, I received the follow- 
ing note, which immediately decided 
for me : — 



<c 



SIR, 
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*• SIR, 

" Though it may be degradîng to 
place niyfelf on an equality with an 
aftor, I cannot filently pafs over the 
infult I rcceived from you thisevenîng 
at the Théâtre, and therefore 1 in this 
inftance wave my Tupcriority, and ex- 
peft you to-morrow motnlng, by 
break of day, on theplain on the eaft 
■fide of the hi!l. — I (hall be accompa- 
nied' by a friend, with a fword and 

piaoïs." 



I rcturned thîs reply :— 



•Your 



t 
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** Tour conduft, this evening, does 
not deferve to be treated on the terms 
of honourable equality ; but I dildaia 
revenging cven fo bafe and cowardly 
an adion but in a way conformable 
to the dignity of honour ; for thisrea- 
fon I will meet you to-morrow morn- 
ing. — I conceive it would be better to 
terminate our différence without the / 
intervention of féconds. 1 fhall be on 
the plain unattended." 



As I had no friend to whom I could 
confide this incident, or rather, koow- 
ing only one perfon that would hâve 
attended me, I thought it right to in- 
fprm my adverfary of it. ^ 

Fceling 



b.^. 
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. Feeling but little inclination tor 
fleep, I pafled the night in arranging 
fome papers, and writing two or three 
Ie4:ters, which would be neceflary ia 
CîTfe of a fatal refult» 

I quitted my lodgîngs before ît was 
j^et light, and traverfed the ftreets^ 
deeply meditating on my adverfe fate» 
When I arrived at the appointed place^^ 
I on my Knees ofFered my fervent 
prayers to the Àlmighty Difpofer of 
e vents, and entreated his forgivenefs 
for the a6lion I was going to commit. 

After waitîng about a quarter of aa 
hour, my âdverfary, foUowed by Mr. 
Boulton^ appearcd on the ground. — 

Oa 



\ :^ 
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On my approaching them, they in- 
folently allced me — 



«c 



Wbere is your friend ?'* 



*^ Hère," I haughtily replied, 
ctapping my hand-to my fword. 

V How will you fix the diftance ' 
without a fourth perfon ?" faid Mr. 

Boultoni 

i 

** That ipav be done without even 
a third," T anfwered. 

*^ No, no," exclaimed he, " I do 
not intend to let you murder my 
friend 5 for I hâve not the leaft doubt 

but 
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but y OU would take every advantage 
of him, if I were not prefent." 

I made no reply to hîm, but afked 
Mr. Winterton if we had met to 

talk. 



** Let us ftand at eight paces," 
faid he ; and vve immediately took our 
pofitions. I requefted Mr, Boulton to 
retire, but he refufed. 

As I had received the challenge, and , 
^as the perfon ofFended, he ought to 
hâve given me the firft fire j but tbc 
moment he had taken his pofition, he 
difcharged his piftol, but, owing to 
his precipitancy, the bail miffed me. 

I would 
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I would not advantâge myfelf of the 
right which the impropriety of lïis 
conduâ: gave me, to take his life, 
but aiked him if be chofe to make an 
apology i he replied in the négative, 
and I fired my piftol in the air. He 
inftantly fired at me again ; the bail 
grazed my thigh, and went through 
the bottom of my coat. Mr. Boiilton 
then called to us to ftop, and ad- 
vancing, aflced if Cye were làtisfied. 

** I am neitber fatisficd with your 
condudt, nor with that of your 
friend/' was my reply, and infiftcd he 

V 

ihould refume his place. He imme- 
diately unOieathed his fwprd, and 
fworc I fliould not fire at his fricnd. I 

tdld 



i 
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told him his behavl'j^^ir was unjuftand 
cowardly ; — ^he would not lir :n to me, 
but placinghimfclf betweenus, ù^ore 
if I fired, lie would profecute me as an 
aflaffin. I now felt the difadvantage 
of not having a friend, 

Enraged at fuch unparalleled bafe- 
nefs, I refolved to perifli rather than 
yieW j 1 threw away my piftol, and 
drawing my fvvord, went up to Mr. 
Boulton, and afked him whether it 
was his intention I (hould fight them 
bolh — if fo, I was ready todo'it; and 
though.I confidered them ^is poltroons, 
one muft retire while I engaged the 
other. 

Mr. 



'1 
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Mr. Winterton, who had not {pokcn 
during his friend's fcandalous proceed- 

« 

ing, feemed roufed by my refleftion 
on his courage, and infifted that Mr. 
Boulton (hould put. up his fword, and 
retire from the ground. He then 
drew his, and furioufly attacked me ; 
J parried his thrufts, and for fome 
time afled only on the dcfenfive, but 
receiving a wound on my elbow, which 
bled profufely, and fearing my ftrength 
wôuld foon fail me, I attacked in turn, 
and difarmed my adverfary. 

While I was ftooping to take up 
Mr. Winterton's fword, Mr. Boulton 
again came forward, and aiined a vio- 
lent blow at me, which, by a for- 

VOL. 1. K tunate 
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tunate movement, I avoided. Wouhd 
up to an uncomtnon pitch of anger at 
iuch unexampled atrocity, I rufhed 
on him, and bidding him défend 
himfelf, I atthe.firft thruftpafled my 
fword through his right fide, and he 
fell inftantly at my feet. Mr. Win- 
terton, on coming up to 'him, de- 
clared he was dead. My anger was 
riow fubdued, and I endeavoured to 
give him the neceflary afliftance. 

While we were thus engagcd, fome 
labourers appeared in fight; and bec- 
konin^to them to approach, we en- 
gaged them to convey Mr. Boulton 
into the town. The fymptpms of 
life were very faintj yet, neglefting 

6 my 



1 
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ïny own fafely, the idea of efcaping 
by flight nevcr occurred to me, and 
indeedj had I wirtied ît, I do not 
think I had fufficient ïlrength. 

When I entered my apartment, I 
found myfelt weak and faint j I fent 
for the furgeon I had feen at tho 
Théâtre the preceding eveaing, and 
after he had drefled my wounds, I 
begged of him, if poflîblei to obtain 
fome intelligence of Mr. Boulton's 
real fituatlon, and acquaint me with 
ît. In about half an hour he returned, 
and informed me that, on examining 
his wound, it had been declared mor- 
tal. I was not rnuch aiarmed at this 
account, but cahiily waited the arrivai 

K 2 of 
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of the OiEcers of Juftice. In about 
an hour they entered my cliamber, and 
conveyed me to priibn, from whence 
I hâve writtea this. 

Separated froni the world, the 
wretched viâiini of unmerited misfor- 
tune, without a ray of hope tq cheer 
and fupport me, but thaè which con- 
fcious integrity furnifties— my mind is 
tranquil, and indiffèrent with relpeft to 
impendlng events. 

If Boulton (hould not recover from' 
liis wound, my death is certain j his 
uncle poffeffes confiderable power in 
this town, and will profecute me with 
the utmoft rigour. 1 am alone, 

friendlefs, 
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friendlefs, and unknown, without any 
other fuppbrt than my inhocence.— 
Mr. Winterton being the only perfon. 
who knows the real circumftances of 
the café, I hâve no witnefs to. produce 
in my favour, and I fliall, moft prc- 
bably, be condemned without being 
heard. 

Promife me, my dear friend, thafc' 
you will not think of this affair ; cou- 
fider me as one whom you formerly' 
loved, but who is now for ever loft to 
you — to the world-^and to himfelf/ 
and let me, without a murmur, fufFer 
the rigour of my fate. 



KJ 



Do 
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Do not communicate to Matilda 
my unfortunate end — it may probably 
give her pain ; — when timc (hall bave 
effkced the melancholy impreffion, re- 
late my ftory to her— perhaps (he may 
pity my fufFerings. .. 

I feel na répugnance for the paft, 
nor dread of the future, and poffibly 
I am indebted for my prefent tran- 
quillity and indifférence, to hercruelty. 
/— Farewel ! May happin'efs and health 
ever attend you ! 



LETTER 



\ 
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LETTER XXIV. 



THE SARIE TO THE SAME. 

Janaary x8. 

JVjliYfate is yet uqcertain ; — Boulfoa 
ftill lives, though his death is mo- 
mentarily expefl-ed, — My fituation 
rcnders me ill; — the certainty of dcath 
would bc préférable to my prefent 
inquiétude -, — its* horrors, even under 

K 4 the 
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the moft ignominious form, are lefs 
agonizing than what I now expérience. 
S!iut up alone in a gloomy dungeon, 
of about fix feet in height, as many 
in length, and four feet wide, I hâve 
not room to walk ; and if I had, the 
weight of iron with which my legs 
are fettered, would foon compel ms 
to defift. 

Thus fituated, my lonely houfs 
pals in fighs and tears ; — frceîy would 
1 Ihorten tliem by terminât ing my 
exliïence, but I hope for the opportu- 
nity ofjuftifying my injured réputation. 
The idea of leaving a defamed name 
givcs me pain, and no one but myfcif 
can clear it from the imputation with 

which 
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which it is difgraced ; that donc, v\ith 
what tranfport (hall I quit a woiid, m 
which. I iiave only experienced forrow 
and misfortunes ! 

Sincerely do I.thank you for your 
generous ofFer. tb attend me at my trial 
— this îs a proof of your frîendfliip, for 
which I am truly gratetul ; but I 
fliould confider myfelf a moft unge- 
rous and ungrateful man, to confent 
to an aftion, which would occafion 
you fo much inconvenience and trou- 
ble to accomplifh. It would aifo be 
torturing your feelings without con- 
tributing to my advantage, and for 
which reafon ï decidedly rejed your 

K 5 offer. 
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offer. , I beg you will acquiefce in my 
refufal — I ihall confider it as a favour 
— it îs, perhaps, the laft I (hall cvcr 
hâve occafîon to afk of you. 



LETTER 



ITHE FAUX PAS. 



apj 



LETTER XXV. 



JULra Tft SOPHIAr • 

Jahuaiy 20r , ' 

vyH my Sophia ! what a taie havel 
to unfold ! How fliall 1 acquire courage 
to communicate to you thedreadful. 
narrative ? — The myftery is at length 
unravelled, and it bas frozen me with 
horror. — My agitation prevents me 
from writing connededly, and in fa& 

K 6 languagô; 
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fortunate Horton. Theexcefs of mjr 
ailger gave me courage, and enabled 
me to reafon with him on the cruelty 
of his conduét, and the innocence of 
mine. — He began his attack by ob- 
ferving that he was much hurt ta 
find that one of his daughters fhouid 
hâve relinquilhcd the duties and prin- 
ciples he had always endeavoured ta 
imprefs on thcir minds, and fix her 
attachment on an unworthy objeft, 
one -who was far beneâth the rank (he 
held in the world. 

\ 

He pronounced thefe words with a- 

, lepulfive dignity, that impofed my 

filence for a few minutes; but re- 

fleding that it might be confidered 

as 
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as an indication of guilt> I determined 
to rcply, and afked if he were fpeak- 
ing to me. 

•* Yes, Julia j and I am doubly 
, affliâ^d to fec you fo perverfe/' 

** My rcvered father, I really do 
not underftand what you mean. Be 
kind enough to explain it to me." 

" Julia, do not play the hypocrite 
with your father*" 

" I defpife the charader. Sir, and 
am forry to find my father knows fo 
little of his daughter, as to fuppofe her 

capable 



I 

i 



I 

l 
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capable of employing it on any occa- 
fion." 

I 

" This is grcat effrontery ! — You 
are very bold, Mifs — I did not expcft 
this from you , and*fince an opportu- 
iiity now ofFers, I will frankly tell you 
that your plans are difcovered,'* 



" What plans. Sir ? 



» 



" Yourclandeftine intercourfe witli 
Mr. Horton, and your intention of 
giving yourfelf to the arnis of a vaga- 
' bond." 

" I muft confefs. Sir, I did not 
exped: fo ferions a charge, and that 

you 
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you would have blamed me on re- 

< 

ports totally faUe, and deftitute of the 
leaft Foundation j — you are, Sir, mif- 
informed, and very much miftaken. 
However badly you may think of your 
daughter, the gentleman whom you 
have been pleafed to involve in the 
accufation, poflefles too much honour 
to attempt to açquire any woman's 
afFcflion clandeftinély. In faft. Sir, 
his merit places \\iai above employin'g 
art — lie is a man, whofe regard and 
eftecm would refled honour on the 
^ higheft dignities." 

** What, dare you avow fuch fen- 
timeats bet'ore me ?" 



ce 



I 
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" I think it right. Sir, to défend a 
man who unfortunately has not at pre- 
fent the power of juftifying himfelf. 

l glory, Sii', in avowing even to you, 

« 

that I feei the fincereft friendflirp for 
Mr. Horton ; and, if ï wcre permitted, 
I could clearly prove to you, thatit 
woulcl be the height of foUy for me to 
, cntertain any oth.er fentiments for him 

after the confidence he has repofcd in 

i » 

me. — Be afTurcd, my dear father, you 
bave a wrong opinion of Mr. Horton's 
charaéter/* 

** But, Julia, is it not currently 
reported in the town that you in- 
tended to elope with him r" 



€ff 



Sir> 
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ail 



** Sir, the reports in the town give 
me but little uneafinefs, while I know 
them to be founded on falfehood and 
injuftice. 1 fecl convlnced that I hâve 
never don© any thing to merit re*» 
proach i and while I hâve that felicity, 
i entreat my father not to condemn 
me on llight grounds."' 

** I do not, Julia; for, fince.your 

4 

conneftion with this young man, you 
bave treated Mr* Boulton with the 
ytmoft coolnefs, and. évident. averfion. 
His prefent misfortune originales from 
your behaviour, and, fliould he die, 
you muft Gertainly be confidered as 
tbe caufe." 



«My 
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" lamforry, Sir, that thecaufe of 
humanity is, in the prefent inftançe, 
in oppofition to what I owc myfelf 5 
but.l fliould confider niyfelf highly 
culpable to encourage bopes I can 
never realize. — I muft again aflure' 
you, my dear father, that I càn never 
confënt tomàrry Mr. Boulton ; — death 
is 'préférable to fuch an union.'' 

(€ perVerfe, obftlnate girl ! I fce 
the caufe of this conduft : you ftill 
figh for that blackguard adtor ; but it 
is my duty to prevent thc; difgrace 
fuch a conneftian would refleét on 
my fanVily. Therefore prépare to re- 
ceive'Mr. Boulton as your dcftined 
hufband, as foon as he is recovered. — 

I will 
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ï wiil not bear any more. — You would 
plunge into infamy and ruin, and 
I muft prevent it/' 

■s 

The firm tonç in which he pro- 
îîounced thc laft. fente nce, overpower* 
ed my feelings, and I burft into an 
agony of téars. 

" Thefe artificial tears, Mifs, hâve 
loft their efFeft on me. While you 
was dutifui, you was dear to me.-— 
Gratify this firft wi(h of my heart, or 
renounce your mother's and my affec- 
tion and proteâion fof ever," 

I feit fuch an opprefïïon at my tmrt 
as to deprive me of utterance. My 

fail^r. 
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father, at the conclufion of his fpeech, 
arofe to quit the room -, but perceiv- 
ing my fituation^a moment ofreturn- 
ing tendernefs prevented hrtn from 
executing his refolution ; he ftopped, 
a:id preffing me to his bofom, ex- 
claimed-— 

" Oh Julia, what mif^^ry this un^ 
îortunate paffion créâtes ! — But I hâve 
myfelf to blâme for having introduced 
a man into my houfe, from whom 1 
could not expedt any thingelfe." 

" Oh Sir, can you ftill load with 
reproacbes a man who is fo little de- 
fci^ng of them ? — You are decelved 
by Tome fatal miftake." 

« No, 
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'* No, Julia, your anxioufnefs to 
«xcufe him^ is proof too ftrong of thc 
intereft he has înfpired you with j--^ 
but you muft forget him — ^ycs, you 
mufl", or never confider yourfelf as 
my daughtcr." 

He delivered this fpeech with the 
coolnefs of a determined refolution, 
and inflantly left me. I wifhed to be 
alone, when perhaps a (hower of tears 
would hâve relieved my fwola heart ; 
but twQ of my (ifters Immediateljt 
came to me, and by the moft cruel 
remarks on my fituation, increafed the 
anguifli I experienced. I excufed my- 
felf from appearing at dinner, and 

VOL. I. h' bcfore 



"^ 
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beforc fevca o*clock I was obliged to 
go to bed. 



I bave been ill ever fince ; and if I 
am to be thus perfccuted, I wifli I 
may never recover. — Oh Sophia! I 
Icnow BOt what to think, or how to 
aft. — Poor Horton ! how ixiifcrably 
fituated has he bcen fince the fatal 
duel ! — I underftand he is confinedin 
a damp and dark dungeon, and treat- 
ed like^the vileft criminal. — I much 
fear he has not the means of pro- 
curing any indulgences froixi his ob- 
durate jailer. — Would to God I 
could foUow the dîôates of my 
heart ! but, in my prefent iîtuatiôn, 

I muft 



1 
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I muft aâ: with caution. — ^Your 
friend(hip only can conlble the un« 
happy Julia. 



L 2 LET- 



à 
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LETTER XXVL 



HORTON TO JERNINGHAM. 

January 21% 

jtVH my friend ! ceafe, ceafe your 
confolations, for, beiieve me, your 
ofFering of thena is ufelefs 5 — my hearc 
îs the feat of defolation and defpair, 
and the blandilhments of friend(hip 
are no longer foothing to my forrows, 
I hâve attained to fuch a climax of 

mifery. 
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mîfèry, that I could almoft wi(h to be 
deprîved of your friend(hip ; thcn I 
Ihould bave no other misfortune to 
dread in thîs Hfe. 

Why do you endeavour to confole 
me for Matilda's codnefs and negli* 
gence ? — You know but little of my 
feothneats, my dear friend, if you^ 
think tbal any thkig on earth can 
compenfate me for the iofeof Ma~ 
tilda'^ affection* Unfbrtunatcly, Asch 
is the organization of my heart, that 
it is only fufceptible of the mofl vio- 
lent paffions, and a fatal in&dellty de- 
prives it of ail îts hopes. I oniy en-» ^ 
joyed the delights of favoured love for 
a few boufs, but to feel nK>re acutely 

L 3 the 
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the horrors of its lofs. — What a fource 
of forrow is this cruel remenabFance ! 
Every other misfortune of my life ap- 
pears trivial, compared with the lofs 
of Matilda's love! — Encouraged by 
her tender folicitude, I could hâve 
fmiled. ^t the terrors which cncircle 
n^r-with. what fircnncfs could I hâve 
fi)pported, the mofl violent att^cks of 
misfortune ! — ^But I muft abandon this 
train oCthinking; it ferves but to m- 

ê 

creafe my woe by verifying the cer- 
tainty of my lofs. 

Tiie ftate of Mr. Bpulton's wound 
ftill keeps me in fufpenfe: one day 
he is better, and then again he is 
worfc. I hâve fo often been a prey tô 

h ope 



flr 
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hope and fear, that I am not liow fuf- 
ceptible of either. 

In your laft le t ter, y ou fay you 
hâve fceii Matilda in company with a 
N<)bleman> who you are informed is 
lately arrived from Ireland, I remem- 
bcr to hâve heard mention of a Pecr 
of that kingdom, who was formerly 
a friend of her father's, and on whom 
fhe beftowed the moft animated praife. 
I alfo recolledt a circumftance which 
overwhelms me with dread — flie for- 
merly correfponded with this man of 
quality! — GreatGod! fhouldmy con- 
jecture be true ; but, no, thethought 
is injurious j — yet furely his attentions 
are the caufe of her indifférence, — Can 

L 4 (he 
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(hc be fo vain as to facrifice the ten- 
der vows of conftancy and honour to 
the frivolous proteftations of aNobk- 
roan ? — Matilda furely is not capable 
of foch vile and culpabie conduft. — 
Ofa my friend t I ktiow not what to 
conclude. Your lafl letter bas excited 
a variety of painful émotions.— Adieu* 
adieu 1— I muft endeavour to procorc 
a remiflioa of œy foirows ftom ikep. 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXVII. 

THE SAME Ta THE SAME» 

January 27» 

CONTRARY to the prédirions of 
the furgeons, Mr. Boulton's wound 
will not probably termiHate fatally; 
they do not, however» confider hîmas 
totally out of danger, and I am ftill 
confined to my wretched cell.— It îs 
impoffible to defcribe to yoû what I 

h 5 hâve 
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bave fuffered in this dreary abode ; 
the timc I hâve been in it, though 
Ihort, is furely more than fufficient. to 
expiate the moft atrocious crimes*-— 
To what trials am I condemned! — 
With what fèverity am I deftined ta 
feel the pangs of misfortune ! — And 
how often, in this interefted and un- 
generous âge, îs not misfortune con- 
fidered as the jufl punifliment of crL- 
minality ?— I fear my réputation has 
feUen a facrifice to malignity and pre- 
j.udice : 1 am confidered as a villaiii,. 
becaufe I am borne down by mifery 
and misfortune. Is not (uch a dreadr 
fui fituation infupportable ? — Did I 
not fear that my motives would be 
mifmterpreted, I would freely liberate 

myfelf 
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myfelf from the misfortunes which 
enchaîn every faculty of my foui. I 
am almoil perfuaded that, in a fitua* 
tion like mine, fuch an aétioiî would 
, bç laudable. It is, perbaps» my duty 
to do it» The days of life which 
Heaven' has granted me in this world, 
are probably near their clofe, and I 
am deftined to terminate them by my 
owa hands. If the thought be im- 
pious, I hope He, who knows its 
fource, will pardon it* 

^ Suicide has, for fome time, been 
the fubjeft of my reflétions ; but I 
confider the man who coolly comes 
forward as its apologift, the enemy of 
fociety, It is only in fimilar fituations 

h 6 to 



j 
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to mine where it can obtain the 

fmalléd appearance of right 5 and I 

feel angry when I hear any one coolly 

and metaphyfically difcufs a fubjeft ta 

which be is a total ftranger, and on 

which only the vidims of misfortune 

can reafon. Yet Jiow often do we hcar 

fuîcide blamed while the moft en- 

lightened arc not certain of îts illega- 

lity ; — furely noonecan condenin it,^ 

without incurring the imputation of 

prcfumption. — If my fcelings are fuch^ 

and certainly they are, that I cannot 

fupport the load of misfortune which 

opprcfles me, I muft look upon the 

tcrmination of my cxiftence as the 

fopremeft happinefs. If the caufê 

which produces fuicidewas not naturai, 

5 fliould 



THE FAUX I^AS.. M9 

ibould we not revoit at the idéa ? If 

the principle was not in fome way in« 

nate, (hould we not rejed it with 

horror?— ;On the contrary, we look 

with tranfport on the moment that is 

to terminale our forrows, and view 

the future with confidence and joy. — 

I am confcious that it would be dan- 

gcrous fuch fcntiments (hould be ge- 

nerally adopted :' — Senfibility would 

each moment feize the dagger, and, na 

trace of virtue would be left on earth. 

But I muft always think, and I judge 

from proofs, that there are circum- 

flances to which death is préférable,. 

ind* which circumftances îndicate thàt 

(hould (hake ofTthe cumbrous load 

of 
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of lifc. If fo, furely my fi tuât ion 
would juflify thedeed. 

I Write to you, my friend, with the 
philofophic tranquillity of a being de- 
tached from exiflence ; in tbis con- 
templation, I tbink myfelf fuperior to 
tbe ills of life, and enjoy in advande 
the tranfports of the foui, when it 
(hall be etnancipated from its chains» 



LETTERL 
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LETTER XXVIIJ. 



THE SAME TO THE SAME» 
* 

January «9^ 

Xo-MORROW, I am informed, I 
fhall be liberated from my prifon, and 
enter again into the wretched bofom 
of focicty. The future does not pro- 
mife me the leaft fatisfadlon,. and 
every thing, without exception, ap- 
pears to me under the gloomy afpedk: 

of 
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of a prifon, aad ibe ferocity of a 
jailer. 

Mr. Mackwortb, to whotn I muft 
be eternally indebEed for hîs attentions 
to me during my confinement, bas 
told me, that in confequence (rf tbe 
difàdvantageous reports wbïch arc cir- 
culated with regard to me, he tears k 
wtiid be dangerous and imprudent to 
continue my profeQîon hère. I muft 
necefl^riiy fubmit to his appaicntly 
juft reaioning. Thus am I ag^n 
throwa on the warld, wUhout know- 
%wherc to go, or wbat todol. I 
» oowever, determined to btave 
' '^^pcft a Jittle longer, to fee to 
^epth of mifery my wrctcbed 
deftÎD; 
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deftiny. wîU plunge me. I muft not> 
howevcr, fay î am friendlefs ; yct, 

iîngular as it may appear, I am more 
aâiiâed at the folicitudes of friend* 
fhip> than at the combined efforts of 
hatred and préjudice. 

Yefterday morning I was vifited by 
an old woman, who entercd my cell 
with an air of niyftery that excited 
my curiofity and furprîfe ; after clofing 
the door, flie advanccd flovyly towards. 
me, and put down a fmall pièce of 
paper. lobferved tears trickledown 
her cheeks, and that the trembling 
of her hands was attributable to fome 
other caufe than the weaknefs of âge. 
I took up the paper, to which there 

was 
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was no addrefs, and holding it in my 
hand, was doubtful whether I (hould 
open it» when the woman faid — 

" It is for you, Sir»'* 

I chen opened it> and found it con-^ 
taincd a Hfcy pound Bank note» wttix 
tbefe words :— 



« The tribute of friendfliip to fuf- 
fering mcrit. — Ufc it as your owa 
property, and conilitute the happinef& 
of your friend," 



xThough 
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Though I had never feen Julia's 
writing, I was firmly perfuaded this 
noble a<5t was her*s. Whcn I enquircd 
of the woman, (lie evaded the ques- 
tion by faying — 

"I corne from an angel, whofe 
cnly delight is doing good.— I hâve 
particular prders net to mention the 
namc.*' 

" I do not wifli/' I replied, " to 
obtain your fccret ; but I hope you 
will not refufe to carry back my thanks 
to the perfon/ 

, Sbe confentedi and I wrote this 
note : — 

" Although 



2^6 THE FAUX PAS; 



" Although I well know theauthor 
of an aâion fo honourable to huma* 
nity, I hope I (hall bc pardpned re^ 
fufing a benefaâion which, though it 
muft appear to every unprejudiced 
perfon as hîghly noble» otbers tnay 
probably think it imprudent and de* 
rogatory." 



I endofed the Bank note in this 
billet» and gave ît to the woman.— 
After implorîng a thoufand bleffings 
on 'me, (he retired, and left mè a 
prey to the mofk corroding reflediohs» 

Iwas 
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1 was convinced it was only Julia who 
could be guilty of fuch imprudent 
generofity, and this idea increafed my 
pain. 

• * 

^ Good God !" I cxclaimed, ^* is 
cvery circumftancc of my life to occa* 
fion forrow ? — This amiable girl, diC- 
daining the bounds of prudence^ fuf- 
. fers herfclf to be fwayed only by fcn- 
timents the moft gênerons and noble, 
but whicb, if known to a misjudging 
world, would be condcmned. Surely 
her pai^nts hâve reafon to curfe me 
as the caufe of unhappinefs to onc, 
who is an honour to her family, and 
an ornament to fociety/' 

I fiung 
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I âung myfelf ça the bed with thc 
hope of calming the tumult of my 
înind by fleep, when thc turning of 
the key in my door roufed me. It 
was the dd woman, who exclaimed — 

" Oh dear! Oh dear, Sir, how 
could you do fo ? — If I had known 
^hat was in the letter, I would never 
ha:ve taken it. You can't imagine 
how unhappy youVe made my poor 
dear Mifs Julia ; fhe cried as if ber 
heart would break when (he read 
your letter. But, Sir, herc's another, 
and you muftn't do fb again in- 
deed'' 



Itook 
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I took thc letter, and read as fol- 
lows : — 



^ If an a6bIon like mine be honour- 
bfe to 4iumanity, you are certainly 
wrong in oppofing it ;— for thc intc- 
refl: you fe'el for my réputation^ you 
are entitled to my thanks ; and with 

refpeâ: to the vîrtué of prudence, I 
know bow to eftimate its juil value. 
The fentiments of prudence (hould 
never be in contradi<5tion with thofè 
of the heart. I (hould^ perhapsj be 
afhamed of having offered fuch a 
trifle to a man of your merit j but 
being an ofiër of friendflbip, it may 

havc 
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have its' value. I fincerely hopc that 
the cloud which now envelopes you, 
will foon be diflipated, and that your 
charafter will appear to the wodd 
with the brilliant colour it really pof- 
feffes, — Heaven grant the period may . 
not be diftant 1— it is the principal 
ol^éâ: of my wiflies. 






JULIA. 



•> 



Alternately I was afflidled, rejoiced, 
and agitated by this letter ; and though 
the tumult of my fenlations were 
painfully contrarious, I was deterxplned 
to refufe any pecuniary afïïflance, and 
Dppofe fuch romantic generôfity, 

concciving 



j 
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conceiving that fome difâgreeable 
efFeâ: might refult from it. I there- 
fore told theold.woman that I had 
fufpefted who the firft Ictter came 
from, and that I ■ required not this 
proofto.be convinced of its author's 
benevolence ; but l was forry to find 
that (ht could fo far dégrade herfeîf 
as to intereft herfelf in behalf of a cri- 
mihal, and whofe charadter was at 
leaft doubtful. . 

^* Oh, Sir, I was her nurfe," faid 
thepoor womàn ; " (he is an angel; 
and wheïîever (he's.refolved to do a 
good aâion, it isn't in the power of 
what people - fay to hinder her. — 
Yes, Sir, (lie has been a friend to ms 

VQL. I. . M and 
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and ail my family, andconftantlyem- 
ploys me in mefiages of charity ; and 
if you refufe what ftie now begs you 
to take. Sir, I can never fec her — 
Ihe'll be fo much afflifted/* 



'' Nurfe/' I replied, " I am not 
infenfible of Mifs Julia's kindnefs ; 
but I cannot be the objeét of her 
bounty.» I hâve no neceffity for mo- 
Hey ; for which reafon, accepting fuch 
a fum would be robbing the po9r and 
unfortunate/' 

" God biefs you for that thought T' 
cried the poor nurfe ; " but thofe who 

i 

bave always been poor, can better fup- 

port 
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part tbeir wants than one who bas 
been ufed to livd at eafe/* , 



** Very true, nurfe, that is very 
poffible s but I hâve learned to (ufFcr 
wlthout complaining." 

Infenfibly I took up the pen, and 
iilechanically wrote as foUows : — 



" The intereft you feel for an un- 
fortunate man, whofe only recom* 
mendation to you is his misfortunes, 
excites in my bofoni thç mofl: ardept 
cfteem. Though I hoped you would 
filently commiferate my, adverfe fate, I 

M 2 . did 
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dld not think you would fo openly 
manifefl: any concern for one who îs a 
ftranger, and an objeâ: of indifférence 
to every one elfe. The honour is 
folely thine ; but flîame and remorfe 
would be my lot if I fuffered you to 
purfue a plan, of which it is my duty 
to point out the dangers. 

** I confider your friendflîip as the 
greateft bleffing of my life ; it merits 
ail my gratitude and vénération. — I 
would wiQi to* prçferve ii, but at an 
expence lefs dear to you. — You will 
readily find means to employ the fum 
you ofFer me, more conformiably to 
your generofity. I hâve nô neceffity 
for it i*-^my defires are limUed» and 

confequently 
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confequently eafily gratified. The 
prefervation of life cannot bc. of any 

importance to one who views death 
as tbe only path to tranquillity. — 
When, at a future period, we fhall 
both be infenfible to the mean reflçc- 
tions of a corrupt world, then Ihall 
we enjoy the foft blandifliments of^ 

> 

reciprocal friendfhip ; but, at prefent, 
we muft not be regardlefs of the cuftoms 
of fociety, of which you^are a diftin- 
guîfhed member." 



In this letter I enclofed the Bank 
note, and gave it to the nurfe, who 
would not hâve taken it, had I not 

M 3 declared 
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declared I would fend it by fom& 
other meflenger ; ihe then coAfented,. 
and dèparted» deploring what (he 
termed/tny obftinacy» 



>, , 



L^ETTER 
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LETTER XtlX. 



THE SAME TO THE SAME. , 

January 31, 

YESTERDAy,at about fiveo'clock 
m the evening, I quitted my prifon, 
and was again introduced mto fociety. 
There is a charm in the ideaôf liberty 
which corhmunicates- to the moft 
afflicted mind a ray pf brilliancy. — 
Mr. Mackvvorth obli^ingly accompa- 

M 4 nied 
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nied me; and infifted on my fuppîng 
at bis houfe. On my arrivai there, 
his wlfe was fo much affeded for my 
fufferings, that (he wept profufely. 
Tbe altération of my countenance 
ftrongly indicated what I had under- 
gone : I am thin and fqualid, and 
look like melancholy and defpair per- 
fonified. — \ remained at Mr. Mack- 
worth's till very later, and then retired 
to a lodging, which he had been kind- 
enough tp procure for rac. 

This morning I rofe carly, with a 

« 

view to take a walk round tbe tawn ;« 
but judge of my feeling^ wben I found 
myfelf pointed at as a monfter. As I 
paffed the ftreets, I was rcpeatedly 

afîailed 



■ \ 
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afîailed with, " Thcre goes tlié aélor 
who ftabbed Mr. EouUon."— I find 
my charafter has been painted in tîia 
bkckeft colours ; Mr. Boultorv's friends 
are many and powerful, and tbey, no 
doubt, bave endeavoured to fprèad 
thc moft injurions reports of tne j — I 
kiîow nôt what I oiigbt to do, but 
Ibnie fteps mufl: be takea to juftify 
my réputation. I hâve thought af 
appealing to the public by publifhing 
my cafe> but I hâve not determined. 

Mr. Mackworth has, with mucb 
delicacy, told me he cannot pay me. 
that attention in public his inclinatioa 
prompts him to do ; that, being a 
public man^ he is underjthe neceffity 

M 5 ' ©f 



\ 
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of ading with caution, as Mi\ Poul- 
ton's friends are the richeft and moft 
confiderable people in this town. Hîs 
reafoning is certainly juft, and I niay 
confider m^felf as aii outcaft from 
fociety : like^ the firft murderer, I 
am marked, and, likc him, I feem con- 
demned lo wander. But it fliàll not 
be fo — I am determined it (hall not 
be Ib ! 






LETTER 
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LETTER XXX. 



THE SAME TO THE SAME. 



February 8« 






A HE ear of Préjudice is deaf to the 
voice of Truth. — I hâve publiQied a 
ilatement of my tranfaélion with Mr. 
Boulton 'y it lias found but few readers 
and fewer partifâns — the greater ntim- 
ber treat it with contempt. I fee it 
is impoffible to check the torrent, 

^ M 6 and 
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and, I muft quietly fubmit to be its 
vidim» 

Why, my frîend, do you advife me 
to return to Londôn ? — I cannot j — 
exceptiog yoq, I Jiave not a fihgle 
friend thcre, and the recoUedion of 
what is paft would be continuai tor- 
in:nt to me. — Could I live ' therc 
without . fceing Matilda ? — Could I 
lupport her indiflference,* perhaps her 
contcmpt ? — No, no, it would be 
folly. I will go to Ireland : Mr. 
Mackworth jftrongïy advifes itj^ he 
fays he is certain I ïhall be fuccefsful 
, ÎD my profeflion there, and that the 
hofpitality of the IriQi will eSace the 
remombrance of the mortifications I 

hâve 
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bave experienccd hère. As every pkce 
is indiffèrent to me, I am preparing 
to départ in a few days. 

As I dare notgo out without beiag 
pointedat, I am generally alone, aild 
n:ielanicholy and wearifome are my 
days. Julia's nurfe calls now and 
then to fee me» and înfifts on procur- 
ing every thing I require. Her atten- 
tions difpleafe» becaufe I know they 
are not the effeft of ber own kindnefs. 
Her conftant thème is Julia's excel- 
lence, and I Uften to her with pleafure, 
knowing her praifes are juft. Surely 
this amiable girl is more than human ; 
the numberlefs benevolent avions 
which her nurfe relates of beri would 
^6 fill 



\ 
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fill a volume. — Poof Julia ! I fear (lie 

m 

/ 

will not be happy, though ftie contri- 
butes to render many others fo. I 
undcrfland her famiily are angry with 
her : they torment hçr to marry Mr. 
Boulton, which (he abfolutely refufes. 
Would it not be an outrage to virtue, 
that (he (hould be compelled to unité 
herfelf to fuch a vile fcoundrel ? 

Be not uneafy with regard to my 
health ; I affure you my wounds are ail 
healed, except thofe of my heart, 
which will continue bleeding while 
there is any blood in my veins, I 
hâve a fcar on my cheek, but not % 
very large one. 

LETTER 
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LETTER XXXI. 



THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

February 14» 

Jl KNO W not why I linger hère, nor 
am I anxious to départ ; in faft every 
thing is become an objeft of indiffér- 
ence to me, and I continue in exiftence 
merely becaufe I cannot bring myfelf 
to fix a period to its termination, — 
Hère, in a large, rich, and populous 

town, 



/ 
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town, I am as lonely as a favage in the. 
midft of a defert ; and except to the 
old nurfe, whdfe kindncfs daily in- 

creafes, I fèldom utter a f)'llable. 

< 

Notwithftanding my remonftrances, 
(lie will not defift from attending to 
me; and on.telling her the other day 
(he took too much care of a man who 
had not the power of rewarding her, 
(he burft into tears, and faid— 

" Ah ! Sir, I am overpaid for any 
fervicc I can render you.'* 

I entreated her to explain, but {he* 
evaded it. This woman, though un- 
poliQied, hasja fufceptible hcart,. and 

• feems 
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feems to entertain- opinions fcldom 
found among perfons of her rank. 



Since I firft bccame acquainted with 
her, (he has had the care 5f my linen ; 
and yefterday, in packing up ready 
for my departure, I found many thihgs 
which I thought did not belopg tb 
me, and, among the reft, a white fîlk 
waiflcoat beautifully embroidered. I 
aiked the nurfe how it came among - 
my things ? She afFefted to be fur- 
prifcd ; but when I expreffed my fuf- 
picion to whom I was indebted for it, 
flie confeffed to hâve received it from 
Julia with the reft of the things, with 
orders to place them among my clothes 

ia 



r 
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in fuch a way as to efcape immédiate 
notice. 

V 

\ 

" She confiders them,*' faid the 

nurfe, " as a ^fmall token of her friend- 

fhip; and, if you refufe accepting 

them, I am fure fhe'll be very much 

^ vexed." 

" Thou, OhXîod!" I exclaimed, 
" haft alond the power of rewarding 
fuch perfevering beneficence 3 — and if / 
by accepting thofe thi^gs> which I 
highly value, caii procure her one 
moment of fatisfadion, I wili,gladly 
receive them, and this waiftcoat I will 
preferve, unfullied, to the lafl: hour of 

■ The 
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The packet-boat will fail in a day 
or two for Dublin,- when I (hall quit 

' thîs place. Mr. Mackworth has 
obligingly ofFered me letters of re- 
comme ndat ion to fome perfons of con- 
fequence in that city, I affured him 
of my gratitude for his kindnefs, 
but declined accepting therti. Death 

. only can terminate my woes, and it is 
the only wiïh I hâve ; — I feel none of 
the youthful ardency and ambition to 

afpire to perfedion ; even the profpeét 

\. 

. of adiadem would not roufe mefrora- 

my apathy. , 

( - . ' ■■ ' 

Matilda then has at length conde^. 
fcended to enquire after me ! I fear, 
from the ftyle in which you mention 

it. 
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it, flie did not cxprefs much conccrn 
for my iituation ; if fo» (he bas cer- 
tainly fomc motives, for her conduâ: 
wbich I know nothing of. I havc not 
deferved fuch treatment; but I am 
corivinced, by fatal expérience, that 
in this world mcrit does not cnfure its 
reward. It fcems, in faft, that vice is 
profperots, vrhile virtue is fubjcÀed 
to every fpecies of perfecution. I can 
readiiy fuppofe .that fuch wi!l not 
always be tbe café : it is faid that 
virtue carries its recompence with it ; 
I deny the truth of the affcrtion. " 1 
am not vicions, yet I bave never ex- 
pcricnccd tbc reward of virtue* 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXXII. 



THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

February i8. 

1 HAVE feen Julia, and taken leave 
of hcr for ever. Yefterday evening 
the friendly nurfe called, and afked 
me to accompany her home, as there 
was a perfon tbere who wiflied to fee 
me. I fufFered her to lead me, and 
.on entering her little apartment, I 

perceived 
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V perceived the lovely Julia. I cànnot 
defcribe the émotion I experienced at 
feciiig her. S-he arofe on my entrance, 
but neither of us could utter a fylla- 
ble : I approached, and taking her 
hand, endeavoured to fpeak, but a 

' thoufand différent fenfations deprived 
me of utterance ;— I felt the tears 
ftart into my eyes — I did not attempt 
to fupprefs them, and I found relief. 
After a long filence, (he falteringly 
faid— 



M 



Alas î Mr. Hprton, your fuffer- 



ings hâve been fevere fince laft wc 



met« 



>> 



C( 



Yes, 
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** Yes, Madaiîi, I hâve fuftained 
the acuteft forrovvs ; and what height- 
ened them, was to find they affefted 
you fo feafibly." 

** Surely, Sir, J mufl hâve been 
callous to every génerous émotion, had 
they not interefted me ; but I hope 
they will foon be at an end. — You are 

* 

now going to quit a town which has 
proved itfelf unworthy of you ; I 
doubt not but you will meet the dif- - 
tinftion you merit in another place, 
and I affure you there is one perfon 
even here'who knows your talents, 

■ 

your virtues, and who— who — refpeds 
^them." 



She 



/ 
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é 
I 

Sli€ ftammerecj in pronouncing thefe 
words, and her downcaft eyes were 
filled with tears. Tranfported with 
gratitude, I flung myfelf at her fcet, 
exclaiming — 

*^ Oh;- Julia ! why are you fo lavifli 
of your kindnefs on an unhappy being, 
who is condemned to mifery and eter- 
nal vvretchednefs ? — Withdraw your 
friendftiip from a man who muft in- 
evitably difgrace you.'* 

Hère a reœembrance of ail my mis- 

, fortunes ruflied upon my mind, and 

nearly deprived me of my fenfes.~. 

The nurfe, who was alfo much agi* 

tated, took me by the hand, and led 

me 
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me to my feat» In a few minutes I 
bccame more tranquil, and attempted 
to exprefs my gratitude to the lovely 
Julia for the attentions I had received 
during my confinenient, and the kind- 
nefs I had experienced fince my libé- 
ration ; but fhe checked me by fey- 
ing~ 

** You feeni refolved to ^ppofc 
every fervice it might be in my powcr 
to render you -, and^ fuch being your 

détermination, accept my wilhes for 
your happinefs — they will ever attend 
you;* and it will contrFbute to my 
fatisfadion to hear of your fuccefsand 
felicityJ* 

VOL, i^ N I pro* 
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I promifed, if ever I wasagain bap* 
py, (hc (hould certainly be ixiforraed 
of it ; but at prefent the perîod feem- 
ed far, very far diftant j and that^ in 
future, I was rcfolved to confine my 
forrows to xny own bofom* 

I 

•* Ungeînerous man ! — cruel inflexî- 
bllity ! — Evcn in afBiûion, there is a 
fatisfaélion in communicating wîth a 
friendi and it is niy ambition to be 
confidercd Mr. Horton's friend ; — but 
I find it is prefumptuous to expeâ; it, 
and I am juftly punilhed.** 

** Oh Julia ! you wrong megreatly. 
I am fenfiblé, extremely fenfible of 
the honour you confer on me } but 

' therc 
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thert are many, many objeftîons to 
it i— think of your Situation, of mine ; 
of what you owe ypur frîends, your 
iàmily, -and yourfelf : you wili then 
think. me rïght in rcfultng the htgheft 
hoDo-jT.I could defire.— I wifh to pre- 
ferve a contciDus probity." 

" You' hâve conrinced me, Sx, 

aiid I tliank you for your generofity. 
I am certain you are rïght, andlfub* 
mit to the decifion of your fuperior 
judgmcnt. — I now, perhaps, fee you 
for the lail time ; and, though wc 
ïhould never meet again, we fliall 
not be the lefs friends i. for, if I aui 
not deceived, the ïmprcflions of friend- 
ihip are not eafily eflkccd*" 

N 2 . ïïi» 



k 
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She then looked at her watcb> and' 
with great émotion faid— 

" " It ia late, 1 muft go. — Farewel, 
Mr. Horton ! — and, fiticc \ve may 
never iee eacli otiier again; pecmit me 
to afTure you, for the lad time, I 
(lui! never while î live, ceafe to pray 
ioryour hanpinelâ and profpcrity."' • 

. The tèars ftole down lier cheeks, and 
the foft plaintivenefs of her voice 
tluillcd to my very foui. I approaclicd 
her with relpett, and taking her liand^ 
preffed it to my lips, fayîiïg — -^ 

■ '• May you be as -happy as you de- 
ferve !" - 

« Ahs!" 
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'■ Alas !" faid Ihe, figiiing, •* that 
willnever be ; — but I mufl fly. — 
Forewel ! fafevvel for ever !" 

The look which accômpanied thefe 
words fufpcnded .every adion of my 
fenfes : I cnuld not reply ; my cycs 
-werc fixed on the dijor for fonie mi- 
nutes and when I recovered, I v.us fur- 
prifed to find myrelf alone^ My fcci- 
ings Hcre thsn beyond defcripîioa 
âgoaizing. The nurfe,havingL:ttcnd- 
ed Julia to ber father'a, gave ms tims 
to recovcr mylèlf; and when ihc rc- 
turned, I was tolerably compoled. I 
remained wit'h her a little time,'and 
then haftened to my lodgîngs, where ■ 
refleifling on the [^aft'events of my 
life. 



4 

i 
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life, Mstilda's £ruelEy, and the charm> 
ing Julia's fuperior exc«Uaace, ba- 
nidied flcep from my wcacled eyelids. 

In about an hour I (hall embark for 
Ireland. For thefe two or three dayà 
iht vjtalhtr bas been lempeftuous » 

but th^ "Aiind being aow rather more 
lavourable, the Captain is réfolvcd to 
fail. I could almoft wiûi, if I were to 
be the only viftlni, to be engulpbed 
ip tbe waves'; then, to the bofom of . 
the fea, (hould I be at eafe from, ail 
my foiioAs. 

AVitI you belicve that, though I liave 

ever}' rcafon to bepleafed at quitting 

■ this town, I fcel, as my departure ap- 

j proachcs» 



TftE FAUX PAS. 271 

proaches, a' melancholy imprefCon for 
wbîch I cannot account. — Perhaps it 
is the ÏQcreafed diftance I fhall be from 
you, and that our correfpODdence wiU 
be lefs fréquent and more uncertatn. 

You may inform Matilda of my 
departure ; the întersft, you fay, Qie 
feemed ,to feel at the récital of my 
lubfortunes, gives me hopes of ftill 
pofleffing bcr affedion. — Ireland may, 
perhaps, be more fàvourable to me 
than formerly, and my wifties may be 
yet fiilfilied. — Vain hopcl I ftel its 
inutility ; — defolation aod defppîr fiU 
my heart, and dcftroy every flattering 
profpeâ: I may forn». 

Adieu, 
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Adieu, my friend ! it is Jate, arid 
J atn told I muft be on board in a 
quarter of an hour j if I am not more 
fortunate in this voyage tlian I hâve 
been the reft of my Hfe, our bark wïll 
ïiot long refifl: tlie violence of the wind 
and the fUry of the waves. 
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